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To the moſt [lnftrious Prince, 


JA EST 


Duke of MON MOUT H,& KC, 


its it «ef Tour Grace, | wp. 


F-4 Our Grace has ſo Nobly Patronized 
this Undertaking, that I ſhould rob 
you of your due, ii I ſhould not hum- 
bly lay this Play 2t your feet, {ince 
by your great and generous Engou- 

JS ragement of it, you haye- made- that 
and the Author eternally your own. But:had I nevec 
received any Obligatien, by my particular Inclination 
T am bound to your Grace, f 4h, 12 the moſt humble 


admicer of your Heroick Vertues, who 5 your. early 
A 2 and 


and unimitable Example, and by your eminent Com- 
mand, are the greateſt Patron of Arms ; and: by your 
Government ot the moſt famous of Univerſities, are 
become the greateſt Protetor of Arts : of that Uni. 
verſity, which F can never mention without reverence ; 
and from which IT have yet another Tie ro your:Grace, 
ſince IT had once the honour to. be a Member of that 
Illuftrious Society, which though it be the moſt Learn- 
ed in the World, can boaſt of no greater Honour then 
that of being commanded by ſo Excellent a Prance ; 
one who is equally Valiant againſt his Enemies, and 


.Courteous to. his Friends; whole boundleſs Courage | 
isalways ready to vanquith the one, and whoſe Prince- 


ly Generofity is always ready to oblige the other. 


I (hall not here recite thole Heroick Actions,. which 


alt Exrope have celebrated, and none have equall'd : 
Thoſe are too Great for an Epiſtle Dedicatory, and 
onely fit for ſolid, laſting Hiſtory ; which certainly 
muſt do your Grace that right, to Enrol you in the fore- 
moſt Rank of Fame. Nor can we doubt, but the me- 
mory of your Grace's Actions will laſt, when Time 
ſhall have devoured the Places where they were per- 
formed: When Maftrick ſhall be a beap of Rubbiſh, 
and the name might otherwiſe be ſwallow'd in the 
Ruine, it will be remembred by the greateſt Action in 
the World, done there by the Greateſt and the Earlieſt 
Hero, and by one, who for all his fierceneſs of Courage, 
bas yet that Gentleneſs to Mankind, that he thinks that 
day loſt, in which he does not oblige. One who is not 
onely infaitely bleſs'd' in the moſt excellent Partner 


of 


"8 


of his Joys and Cares, happy above meaſure in the 
Goods of Mind, the Perte&ions. of Body, and the 
greateſt Splendour and Ornaments of Fortune, but he 
enjoys all theſe unenvied ;. nay, is not onely free from 
every mans envy, bur has his love. ot 

L (hould be atraid of this boldneſs, in once mentton- 
ing things ſo much above my Pen, were I not aſlured 
of your Grace's Generoſicy, that enclines you to-par- 
donpeven a welkintended Errour, in your bumble 
Creature, who begs Protection from. you, and needs. 
xt ko0; \. | 

I have, by my misforttine, not my fault, met with 
fome Enemies, who are always-ready to do me the ir- 
reparable injury,” to blaſt my Reputation with the: 
King 3 and when I have the Honour to pleale Hun,, 
(which 15of all things in the world my greateſt Am» 
bicion) endeavour to perl[wade him, that I do not wrice- 
the Plays I own,or at leaſt,that the beſt part of them are 
written for me ; which is ſo malitious an aſperſion, that: 
E am (ure they them(c]ves believe ir not , and they may 
as well accuſe me of firing the City, I amy ſure (though: 
I may want Wir to wiite a Play ) I have more ho- 
neſty then to own what another man writes. Bur Tam 
not yct ſo poor as to borrow ; if I ſhould, I ſhould find: 
not many that ,are rich enough tolend, Wit being much» 
a ſcarcer Commodity then Money, I am. ſure with- 
{ome who have reported this of me ; who what ever 
they have of of one, have ſcarce enough of the other to- 
ſupply their own neceſſities ; and therefore I ſhould: 
be but very ſlenderly furniſhed from.them, 


Ecan 


I can never enough acknowledpe the Honour done 
me by your incomparable Durchels, in endeavouring 
to clear me of this Aſperſion:: And who would not & 

| be proud of being alperled, to be lo vindicated ? From - 

| this and ſome other injuries of my Enemies, I humbly ; 
beg your Grace's protection, who, I am ſure,have Good- 
nels and Greatneſs enough to detend me apainſt them : 


| And I had rather oweir to your Grace, then to any Y 

man : For no mans more then I, | # 
My Lord, 

| Your Grace's 


Moft deyoted humble Servant, 


cg 4, 


T un 0. OHADWELL: 


PREFACE. 


N a good Natur'd Countrey, I doubt 
not py this my fuſt Eſſay in Rhime' 
would be at leaſt forgiven ; eſpecially 
when ' I promiſe to offend no more 
in this kind : But I am ſenſible, that 
here I muſt encounter a great man 

3 Difficulties. In the fir$t place (though 
G T expe morecandour fr on the be$t Writers in Rhime. ) 

the more moderate of them ( who have yet 'a mumerons ” 
party, good Judges bein yery ſcarce) are very' mach of- 

fended with me, for leaving my own Province of Comedy, 

to invade their Do;ninion of Rhime + Bup medtbinks , 
they might be ſatisfr d, ſince 1 bave made bat' a ſmall in--. 
carſtion, and am reſols/ 4 to retire, Aad were I never ſo ' 
pn, they ſhould eſcape me, as. Fe Nontbern ___ : 
Aa : 


did the Romans, their craggy barren Territories being 
not wor [5 the Conqu ring. . The next ſort am to encoun- 
ter with, are ti-ojſe nbo ar! too great Admirers of the 
French Wit , who (if they as not likethis Play ) will ſay, 
the French Plyche 3s much better ; if they do, they will 
ſay, 1 bave borrow'd it all fromthe French. Whether the 
French be better, I leave tothe Men of Wit (who under- 
ſtand both Languages ) to determine; I will onely ſay, 
Here is more Variety, and the Scenes of Paſſion are wrought 
up with more Art ; and this is much more a Play then 
that. And IT will be bold to affirm that this is as much a 
Play, as could be made upon this Subject, That I have 
borrow'd it all from the French, can onely be the objeStion 
of thoſe, who do not know that it is a Fable, written by 
Apulejus, in his Golden Als ; where you will find mo$t 
things in this Play, and the French too. © For ſeveral things 
concerning the Decoration of the Play, I am oblig'd to the 
French, and for the Deſign of '[wo of the onely mowing 
Scenes in the French, which I may ſay, without yamty, 
are very much improy'd, being wrought up with more Art 
in this, then in the French Play, without borrowing any of 
the thoughts from them. 

In a thing written in fiye weeks, as this was, there muſt 
needs be many Errours, which 1 deſire true Criticks to 
paſs by; and which perhaps I ſee my ſelf, bat having 
much bus neſs, and indulging my ſelf with ſome pleaſure 
too, T have not had leifure to mend them, nor would it - 
indeed be worth the pains, ſince there are ſo many ſplendid. 
Objects inthe Play, and ſuch wariety of Diverſion, as will 
not give the Audience leaye to mind the Writing ;, and I 

| | _ doubt 


doubt not but the Candid Reader will forgive the fauhs, 
when he conſiders, that the great Deſign was to entertain 
the Town with wariety of Muſick, curious Dancing, ſplen- 
did Scenes and Machines : And that I do not, nor ever did 
intend to value my ſelf upon the writing of this Play. For 
{ bad rather be Author of one Scene of Comedy, like ſome of 
Ben. Johnſons, then of all the beft Plays of this kind 
that have been, or ever ſhall be written: Good Comedy 
requiring much more Wit and Judgment in the IWriter, 
then any Rhiming, unnatural Plays can do: This T haye 
fo little yalu'd, that I have not alter'd ſix lines'in it{ince it 
was fir$t written, which ( except the Songs at the Marri-. 
age of Pſyche in the la} Scene ) was all done Sixteen 
woneths ſince. In all the words which are ſung, I did not 
ſo much take care of theWit or Fancy of *em, as the making 
of *em proper for Muſick ; in which I cannot but haye ſome 
little knowledge, haying been bred for many years of my 
Touth to ſome performance in it. 

I chalked out the way to the Compoſer { in all but the 
Song of Furies and Dewils in the Fifth A&) bawving de- 
ſign'd which Line I would bhawe ſung by One, which by 
Two, which by Three, which by four Voices,@nc. and what 
manner of Humour 1 would hawe in all the Vocal Muſick. 

And by his excellent Compoſition, that lono known able 
and approved Maſter of Muſick, Mr. Lock, ( Compoſer to- 
His Majefty, and Organiſt to the Queen ) has done: me a 
great dal of right ; though, I believe , the unskilful. 
. zu Muſick will not like the. more ſolemn part of it, as the: 
Muſick in the Temple of Apollo, and the'Song of the -De=i 
ſpairing Lovers, in the Second AG ;, both which are pro- 
(9) per 
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per and admirable in their kinds, and are recommended to 
the judgment of able Muſicians : for thoſe who are not ſo, 
there are light and.ayery things to-pleaſe them. 

All the Inſtrumental Muſick ( which'is not mingled with 
the Vocal) was compoſed by that Great Maſter, Seignior 
Gio: Baptiſta Draghi, Maſter of the Italian Muſick to the 
King. The Dances were made by the moſt famous Maſter 
of France, Monſzenr St. Andree. The Scenes were Painted 
by the Ingenions Artiſt, Mr. Stephenſon. In thoſe things 
that concern the Ornament or Decoration of the Play, the 
great induſtry and care of Mr. Betterton ought to. be re- 


wmember'd, at whoſe deſire I wrote upon this SubjeS. 


POSTSCRIPT 


Had borrow'd ſomething from two Songs of my own, 

which, till this Play was Printed, I did not know were pub- 
tick; but I have ſince found 'em printed in Colle&ions of 
Poems, viz. part of the Song of the Deſpairing Lovers, in the 
Second Act, and about Eight linesin the Firſt At, beginning at 
this line, 'Tis frail as an abortive Birth. ThisI ſay, to clear my 
ſelffrom Thiev'ry, *tisnoneto rob my ſelf. The Reader may 
pleaſe to take notice of ſeveral Errata's, as, SES 


Page 2, for, bright Sun exhales, read, groſs Zarth exhales, p.6. after, where you ſhatt 
be adorn'd by me, inſert, with all the Treaſures of the Eaſt and Weſt, p.15. 1. 5. for, 
upon the Tripod, read, before which flands the Triped, p. 18. before, it Thunders, inſert, 


As tbe Pricfleſs Pythia is mounting the Tripod. p 42.,read, Great Statues of 'Go!d ſtand- 


ing upon Pedcftale, with ſma/l Figures of Gold fitting at their feet. Several ach 
Excors there azc, which «he ſenſe will help you to corre, . 
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Prologue. 
' A Seyoung Wanton when ſhe firit begins, 

With ſhame and with regret. of Conſcience ſins; 
Sofares our trembling Poet, the firit time, A 
He has committed thelewd 7 of Rhime, f 
While Cuſtom hardens others inthe Crime. 

It mightin him that boldneſs too beget,.. 
Tolay about him without fear or wit : 

But hambly he your pardon does implore 3 
Already he repents, and ſays hell ſin no more, 


His bus neſs now is to ſhew ſplendid Scenes, 
T tuterpret 'twixt the Audience and Machines, 
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= This Theme no thundring Raptures would allow... 

3 Nor wowld he, if he could, that way purſue. 

= He'd ride unruly Fancy with a Bit, 

XZ And keep within the bounds of Senſe and Wit, | 

7 Thoſe bounds no boyſtrows Fuſtian will admit, ; 

2X Anddid not gentle Hearers oft diſpence 

2 With all the Sacred Rules of Wit and Senſe, a 


+3 % 
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£ His Subje@'s humble, and his Verſe is ſos ? 


And the laboriows Afors Lungs. o'rſirain, 
IWou'd, on otr Stages, be roar 'dout invain, 
Tn all true Wit, a due proportion's found, 


To the juſt Rules of heighthand diſtance bound, 
WWit, likea Faulcon,tow'ringin its flight, : 


Such tearing Lines, as crack the Writers Brain, ? 


hen once it ſoars above its lawful height, 
Leſſens, till it becomes quite out of ſight. 

But of ſuch flights, there is no danger now 3 
He would not ſoar too high, nor creep too low : | 
Howe'r, he hopes you will excuſe his haſte, | Ws 
For he this gawdy Trifle wrote ſo faſt 3 8 
Five weeks begun and finiſh'd this deſign, — :: 
Tn thoſe few hours-he ſwatch'd from Friends'and Wine 7 
And ſince in better things b'has ſpent his time, # 
With which he|hopes ere long t'atone this Crime. b 
But he, alas! has ſeveral pow'rful Foes, | . 


I bo are unjuſtly ſo, and yet he knows, : 

They will, what er be writes, though good, oppoſe. = 
Tf be the henour has to pleaſe the be$F, =_ 
'Tis net kis fault if be offends the reſt + bh 


But none of them yet ſo ſevere can be, AM 
As to condemn this Trifle more then he.- V4 
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PSYCHE 


ACT IL 


— —s—_—_— —— 


The Scene is a very deep Walk in the midſt of a 
mighty Wood, through which is ſeen a Pro. 
{pect of a very pleaſant Country. 


_— —— 


Enter Pſyche and two Ladies. 


2 Hos cum 
Ow charming arethefe Meads and Groves ! 
The Scene of Innocence and Artleſs Lovesz | 
Where Intereſt no diſcord moves, 
No ſtormy paſſions can the mind invade, 
No Sacred Truſt is violated here: 
1.Lad. Mandoes not here his own kind fear, 
Trapk are for Wolves and Foxes made, 
And Toyls for Beaſts, not Men, are laid 5 
Man is not here by Man betra d. 
2. Lad, Hereno man's ruine is with neſs ſought, 
For in this happy placeno Court-like Arts are taught. 
Pſzc. How pleaſant is this undiſturb'd retreat, | 
With harmleſs Joys and Rural Sports, 
Free from tumultuous Cares that trouble Courts, 
Andall the Factions which diſturb the Great. 
1, Lad. How vain their gaudy Pompand Show, 
To which the cheated Vulgar bow ! 
Their Splendor and their periſh'ng Pride, 
Their ſhining Revels, their — OYS, 
When in the midiſt of all this poup andnoiſe, 


(2) 


In their unquiet minds till anxious thoughts reſide. 
2. Lad. Their Triumphs are diſturb'd with fears, 
Their Joys allay'd with griefs andcares: » 
Envy and pride poſleſs each breaſt, 
And guilty dreams diſtract theirreſt, 
p/zc, Fromſleep to dang'rous Arts they 'wake ; 
To undermine each other allmean ways they take, 
Each ſtrives who ſhall his Monarch lead, 
Though at the price of his own Father's head : 
Nor care they how much they their Prince miſguide, 
To ſerve their Luſt, their Avarice, and Pride. 
1. Lad. Yet there the Mighty are not proſp'rous long, 
Though ne'r {o' cunning, ne'r fo ſtrong 3 & 
Though ne'r ſo much indear'd to th' Crown - 
Freſh Favourites ſucceed and pull them down. 
P/3c. Asa black Cloud which the bright Sun exhales, 
Swell'd and oppreſt with its own weight, 
Downto the Earth rent with fierce Lightning falls. 
So ſplendid Fav'rites in their envi'd height, 
Big with the (wellings oftheir Pride and Pow r, 
Doſeldom ſcape the diſmal hour, 
When by ſome new-tais'd Meteors torn, 
They from the higheſt pinacle of fate, 
Fall to the moſt dejected ſtate, 
And from the Idols of the world become the ſcorn, 
Theſe Troubles in my Father's Court I'veſeen, 
Andne'r can wiſh to be a Queen. 
1, Lad. Cannot ſomany pow'rful Princes move 
Pſzche's obdurate heart to Love ? 
2 Lad, Not one'who can a Prince in Greece be call'd, 
Who isnot by your Eyesenthrall'd - 
Each Prince great Pſyche does adore, 
And pity from her heart implore. 
T, Lad. But you with all their charms unmov'd remain, 
And ſmile when every Captive ſhakes his Chain, 
P/ycb, Not all the Pomp of Courts can ereremove q 
Me trom the Pleaſures of the quiet Grove : -Y 
Each pretty Nymvh to me her Tribute yields | 
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(3) 


Of all the fragrant Treaſure of the Fields. 


- Garlands and Wreaths they bring : | 
From the ſweet boſome of the:Spring. . ;./ | 


And with their rural Numbers ſing my Praiſe, | 
In ſoſt delights paſſing their quiet days. 


Princes in all the' Calms of Peace, Os 
Haveno ſuch pow'rful Charms as theſe; .- 


Shall for Courts abandon this ſoft life, - 
For ſplendid Beggery, and for ſmiling ſtrife > 


What 


[_ 4 Symphony of Recorders and ſoft Muſic . 
Harmony is this which fills the Air 2. YEA 
And does my Senſes charm? - 


2. Lad, Some Entertainment your poor Swains prepare, 


Pan 
ſings. 


Which they each day perform, 


Enter Pan with his Followers, and Sings in Recitative; 
Great Pſyche, Goddeſs of each Field and Grove, 
Whom every Prince andevery God does love : 

To your Ab correndibe band P1 

Pan yields his Sovereign Command : F 

For you the Satyrs and the Fawns” ' 

Shall nimbly trip it or the Lawns, 

For you the Shepherds Pipe and Sing, 

And with their Nymphs Dance in a Ring: 

Fruits ſhall they bring, and pretty Garlands weave, 

And ſhall the Meads of all their Sweets bereave : 

Vertumnus and Flora their Tribute ſhall pay, 

And to Pſyche ſball dedicate this bappy day. | 

The Sylyans and Dryads ſhall Dance all aronnd, - 


= 


. AndPſyche dread Queen of this Place ſhall be Crown'd. 


. Chor. 


My Lov'd Syrinx and Eccho ſhall ſing and ſballplay, 
And toPſyche ſhall dedicate this happy day. _. 
And Pan, who before all here did command, 
Now reſigns all his Empire to Plyche's fair hand. 
They all kneel and ſing the Choras, 
[ While the following 8y-phony's playing, Per 
Crowns her withra Garland, his Attendants 
preſent her with Fruits, Flowers, &c. 
B 2 A ſhort 


(4) 
ort Symphony of Ruſtick Muſick, reprefenting the Cries 
_ and Ns Birds. Then an Entry Danc'd by Four. {7 
$lvans and Four Dryads to Ruſtick Mufick. At the end © 
of the Dance, the Dryads upon their knees preſent Pſzche | 
|  _ with Fruits and Flowers; and the Sylvans preſent her 
| with Wreathes of Lawrel, Myrtle and Cyprus. Then 


| . Exeunt Sylv. & Dryads. Then a ſhort Symphony of: 
| Ruſtick Muſick, — an Fecho.. The Dryads and: 
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Sylvans preſenting their.O 


nl | x, Voice. Great Pſyche ſhall find no ſuch pleaſure as here , 
Eccho, ny iy pleafure as here - 


rings, Oneſings. 


; as here. 
'F 2+ Voices, Where ber dutiful Subje@&: ſhall all ſtand in awe 
Eccho, ſpall all fland in awe 
| TY 4We, 
23, Voices, Her Frowns and her Smiles fhall give us all Law 
Ecclid, | ſhall givens all Law 
ud fi if Rebellion ſhe need have _ 
. Voices, And from us of Rebeilion ſhe nee #0 fear 
Y Eccho. ſhe need have oak 
no fear. 


Voices, Flajolets, Violins, Corners, Sackbuts, 
Hoa- boys: All joyn in Chorxz. 


[Here the Singers mingle with the Dancers. 
Chor. How. happy are thoſe that inhabitthis place, 
Where a ſighs ne'r heard, where no falſhood we meet, 
Where each ſingle heart agrees with. the face. 
Ne Climate was ever ſo calmand ſo ſweet. 
Eccha. was ever ſo calm and ſe ſweet, 
ſo calm and ſo ſweet 
0 ſweet. 
1, Voice. To beanteons Pſyche all POPE + gra 
' Eecho, «ll devotion is yas 
i ave. 
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2. Voice, 


Xs 


(C3) 


Eccho. ſhe will not bx's 
3, Voices. Since the Tribnte is offer d from hearts that ave true - 
Ecchos. from hearts that are true 
 areirne; 
4; Voices. From hearts all devotedio Plyche's bright Eyes 
Eccho.. to.Pſyohe*s bright Eyes 
mY bright Eyes, 
Chor. How happy are thoſe, &ce- L Dance.. 


Pſyc: Oh happy Solitude! 'Oh ſweet Retreat f' 
Free from the noiſe and troubles of the Great! 
Not all the wealth of all the world ſhall charm 
Me from this calm retirement here, 
Where enjoy all pleaſure, know no fear, 
No Joy can here ſurpriſe, nor Danger can alarm.. 
Enter-Four Women, perſonating Ambition, Power, , 
Plenty 4nd Peace. 
What new-unwelcome Gueſts are thefe, 
That wou'd invade my peace? 

Amb, Wecome t'invite you from your vicious eaſe, 
To Courts, where glorious Adions are perform'd, 
Leavelazy Groves, for aCtive Palaces, 

Where you by great Ambitionmay be warm'd ; 
By me to noble thoughts may be inflam'd, 
To think of Ruling Kings, not filly Swains, 
Each day your Beauty a new Captive gains, 
Andin all Courts no other Beauty's nam'd, 
Power.Ifrom your ſolitude do you invite, 
AndI am ſhe for whom all Monarchs fight, . 
Power, Mankind's fupreme delight. 
Fair P/zche.to the Court, come follow-me, 
Numbers-of Tributary Kings {hall kneel to thee; 
W hat e'r can be within the proſpetofthy Thought, 
Shall inſtantly tothee by humble Slaves be brought: - 
Plenty, P/ycbe, this lonely Deſart quit, 
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(6) 
The Scene of homelineſe and poverty: ents | F 
A ſplendid Palace does your (tate befit, | A 
| Where you +11] be adorn'd by me, 
Thy life ſhall be but one continu'd Feaſt, 
Andevery Prince ſhall be thy Gueſt: 
All Dclicatcs I'll find tor thy content, 
Which Luxury inſpir'd by- Wit can e'r invent; 
Peace, Andl to Crown all theſe, 

Will give you everlaſting Peace; 

Peace, That no Fiends ſhall ever harm, 
Nor the mad Tumults of Mankind alarm : 
My Olive ti} ſhall flouriſh where youare, 
For Peace ſhould always wait upon the Fair. 


P(yc. Happy are they whoknow Ambition leaſt. 
I'm onely ſafe and quiet, while my breaſt 
Is not with baſe Ambitious thoughts oppreſt, 
Too turbulent to let poor Mortals reſt, 


O'r all my Tyrant Paſſions Pow'rI have, 
And ſcorn that Pow'r which can but rule aS$lave, 


The uſe of mighty Riches is but ſmall z 
Beſides Inothing coveting, have All. 


Peace, with ſuch vain Companions never dwells, 
She's onely ſafe in humble Groves and Cells, 


Envy with Six Furies ariſe, at which Ambition, 
Power, Plenty, and Peacerun away affrighted, 


1. Lad What dreadful Viſion does diftrat our fight ! 
Do not theſe Fiends your mighty mind ſurpriſe? 

r/yc, Their ugly ſhapes bring wonder to my eyes, 
But nothing can wy conſtant mind affright, 


"( 


Envy fings, Envy 'gainſt Pſyche ſuch black florms ſhall raiſe, 
As all her pow'rful beams ſhall ne'r diſpel: _._ - 
s Beyond her firength ſhall be ber ſufferings 
Her to the greateſt miſery I'll bring, 
And e'r I've done, Tilſend ber down to Hell. 
1. Fury. In Hell tos late ſhe ſball relent, | 
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And all her nrrogance repent. 

2, Fury- We Furies will torment your Soul, 
4 And you ſhall weep and houl. 
, 1, Fury.  Andat the ſight of ev'ry Snake 
6 . Tremble and quake. 
bl 2. Fury; . There you ſhall mourn eternally, 
A And to the quick ſhall feel each laſh we give: 
8 1. Fury. Thers you ſhall always wiſh to dit, | 
= And yet in ſpight of you ſhall always live. 
A Chor, of all, There you ſhall always, &c. 
Y | _ 111+ Þ Envy and. Furies ſinks 


2. Lad, What horrid words are theſe we hear £ 
Tam almoſt diflolv'd with fear: 
Can Envy this ſweet dwelling find. 
: * 1 Lad. Envy the greateſt Bane to all Mankind. 
%, W hat dreadful Fate does ſhe foretel 2 
; What Prophefſte is this ? 
The Gods will ſuredo much amiſs, 
Should they permit you to beſnatch'd to Hell. 
Pſyc. Fate ! do thy worſt, thou ne'r ſhalt trouble me, : ” 
The Innocent within themſelves are free: 
Envy, Ican bevaliant againſt thee, 


- Enter Prince Nicander. 

2. Lad. But ſee the Prince Nzcander does appears 

Induſtrious Love purſues you every where. - 6 

* Nican, Madam, Ito this Solitude am come, >, 

Humbly from you to hear my lateſt doom. | 
pſjc, Thefirſt command, which I did give, 

Was, that you ſhould not ſee me liere ; 


| The momentary Clouds muſt ſoon be paſt. 


(3) 
The next command you will receive, 
Much harſher will to-you appear. 
Nican. How long, fair Pſyche, ſhall I ſigh in vain? 
How long of ſcorn and cruelty complain? Fu 
Your eyesenough have wounded me, 
You need not add your cruelty. 
You againſt me too many Weapons chuſle, 
Who am defenceleſs againſt each you ule : 
P jzc. Shall no conceal'd retirement keep me free 
From Loves vexatious importunity ? 
Tin my Father's Court too longendur'd | F 
Theill which Iby abſence thought t' havecur'd ? | % 
Nican, Planets, that cauſe our Fates,cannot be long obſcur'd, WH 
Though Comets vaniſh from our ſenſe, 4 
'Whenthey've diſperſ#d their fatal Influence 5 
And nothing but the ſad effefts remain, 
Yet Stars that govern us, wou'd hide themſelves in vain, 


Which wou'd their brightneſs overcaſt, 

P/3c, Why ſhould Nicarderthus purſue in vain 
Her, o'r whoſe mind he can no Conqueſt gain : 
For though my Body thus abroad you ſee, 
My Mind ſhall ſtay within and keep its privacy. Py 

Nican, Blame not the paſſion you yourſelf create, 
Which istome refiſtleſs as my Fate: 

Can 7/zche own ſuch cruelties, 

Ag vainly Prieſts imputeto Deities ? 
To puniſh the Aﬀections they inſpire, 
As if they'd kindle to put out a fire, 
If from the Gods we any gifts receive, 
Our Appetites of Nature they muſt give, 
Let Prieſts for Self-denial then contend, 
If we 'gainſt Nature go, we Heav'n offend, 
Who made that Nature to purſue its end. 
Natures deſires Heav'ns known preſcriptions are, 4 
Of greater certainty than others far : 
Prieſts Inſpirations may but Dreams be found, 
Th'effeCts of Vapours or of Spleens unſound: 


© let ro > owt 
L $8: VL GN 


(9) 
But Nature cannot errin her own way, 
And though Prieſts may, ſhe cannot lead aſtray. 
Pſzc. Nature the Gods firſt uncorrupted made, 
But to corruption 'twas by Man betray'd ; 
Which when ſo much exorbitant they found, 
W hat firſt they had made free, they juſtly bound. 
Nicay, If Nature benot what the Gods firſt meant, 
Then pow'rful Man defeated Heavens intent, 
Tf the Gods Engine of the World muſtbe 
Mended by them, how did they then foreſee > 
Muſt Men, like Clocks, be alter'd to go right ? 
Or though wound up by Nature, muſt ſtand (till 2 
Muſt we againſt our own affeCtions fight, 
Andquite againſt the Bias bend the will? 
Pſ3c. Againſt your (elf y'have pleaded allthis time ; 
If not to follow Nature be a crime 
Mine ſo averſeto Love by Heav'n 1s-made, 


She above all by me ſhall be obey'd. 


Enter Polynices. 
Nican. Natureincites all humane kind to love; 
Whodeny that, unnatural muſt prove, 
How, Polynices, my great Rival here! 
This is the onely waylT him can fear: 
His Arms are far leſs dreadful then his Love. 
. Pſyc. Sir, what could your injurious kindneſs move, 
Thusto diſturb the quiet of my life 2 
In vain, great Princes, is your am'rous(\trife, 
Polyn. If I were ſingular, you might think me rude : 
But Ican many dang 'rous Rivals find, 
A violent paſſion makes me thus intrude, 
Be but to me as you're toothers, kind 3 
Let not my death alone be here xy —ader 
Too fatal was the firſt ſurpriſe 
 _ T ſuffer'd by your _—_— Eyes : 
Your pow'rful Charms no Mortal can reſiſt, 
Lin an inſtant lov'd, and never can deſiſt, 
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(10) ; 
Such violent and ſudden love F 
Perhaps muſt ſoon remove: _ : 
'Tis frail as an abortive Birth, Y 
And as it ſoon approach'd, it ſoon may fly 
As when too early flowers come forth, 
From the firſt moment oftheir birth they die, 
Mine by degrees did to perfeRtion gruw, 
And is too (trong to berefiſted now. | 
Polyn, That which I have for that illuſtrious face, 
Is Sympathy, not lazy Love 
The Steel the Loadſtone does as ſoon embrace, 
And of it {eif will ne'r remove, 
Nican. The Steel you ſpeak of may be ſnatcli'd from thence: 
With very little violence. 
Polyu. Who ſhall commit that violence on me 2? 
Nican, He who before has conquer'd thee : 
Thou didit my Empire, doft my Love invade ? 
My Love ſhall be my onely aid, 


Nican. 


Polysy, T1 wasby Fortune then betray'd, 
But now by Love am much more pow'rful made, 
Oh that the way for Pſyche to be wone,. 
| Were for me topoſleſs thy Throne, 
| I wou'd believ't already done: 
And when with eaſe I'ad triumph'd o'r thee, 
Thou on thy knees ſhould'ſt beg her Love for me. 
Nicas, Did not her Sacred preſence guard thy life, 
This fatal place ſhould foon decide our ſtrife - 
I on thy conquer'd neck would tread, 
And make thee forteit ſoon thy uſeleſs head. 
I'd pnt an end now to your Love and you: 
And when perhaps I'd nething elſe to do, 
I might vouchſate to take your petty Kingdom too, 
Polyn. Should my death ſoon enſue, b 
Which nevercan be caus'd by you, A 
It might to you ſome bold preſumptions give, | 
Youdarenot think ſuch thoughts while yet I live. 
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(11) 
For what thou haſtalready ſaid, | 
Shouldſt thou eſcape me with thy head, 
Yet I will ſoon depopulate thy Land, 
And leave thee none bur Beafts for thy command ; 
Or may be. if thou falPſt into my hand, 
I openly will thee in triumphlead : 
Thy Cities into Defarts I will turn, 
And thou in Chains ſhalt tamely ſee 'em burn. 
Nican. Gods 
P/yc, Princes, let your untimely diſcord ceaſe, 
Ifmy eſteem you'd gain, conclude a peace, 
Each tothe other muſt become a friend : 
Though Rivals, yet you muſt agree ; 
You but for ſomething in the Clouds contend, 
It thus you think to conquer me. 
- Polyjn, So abſolute is your command, 
That! my Rival will embrace, 
Your will no Lover can withſtand. 
I cando any thing but give my Rival place. 
Nicar, Your Voice may ſtill the fury of the Winds, 
Or calm the moſt diſtemper'd minds: 
Wild Beaſts at your command in peace would be, 
When you make Rivals thus agree. 
[ They embrace: 
Pſyc. I ner canvalue Birth or State, 
*'Tis virtne muſt my heart obtain : 
You may each other emulate 
In glorious actions 3 but muſt quit all hate, 
Erecither of you my eſteem can gain. 
The next command Tpive, muſt be, 
Not to invade my privacy. . 
Princes, farewel; you muſtnort follow me. 
Nican. Soſacred are thedread commands you give, 
From you wy death I humbly wou'd receive, 
Forl can ſcarce hear this and live, 
Polyn. Y our breath mens minds to any thing may move, 
When you make Rivals one another love. 
[ExitPſyche. 
© But 


(12) 
But ſee ! her envious Siſters do appear, 
W hoſe anger leſs then love we fear, 
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As they are going off in haſte, 
Enter Cidippe and Aglaura. 
Cid. Great Princes, whither doyou fly fo faſt? 
Aelan, *'Tis to their Idol Pſyche by their haſte, 
Cid. W hat Prince-like virtue can you find 
In her poor and groveling mind ? 
Aelau, Heav'n did her Soul for Cottages create, 
And for ſome vulgar purpoſe did deſign: 
Her mind's too narrow: for a Prince's ſtate, - 
She has no virtues which in Courts may ſhine, 
Cidip. Her beauty like her mind is vulgar too. 
Like the dull off ſpring of ſome Village Pair, 
She might perhaps ſome Shepherds heart ſubdue, 
But ſhould, poor | hing, of Princes looks deſpair, 
Aglau, A thouſand times more charms they here might find, 
Beauty, that's fit toattract great Princes eyes. 
But filly Love, forſooth, hath ſtruck them blind ; 
For could they fee, they would their Lovedeſpiſe. 
Nicarn, Farewell - Such blaſphemies we muſt not hear 
Againſt the Goddeſs we adore, 
Foly. So beautiful to us ſhe does appear, 
That none ſhall ever charmus more, 
" | [ Exennt Nicander & Polyanices. 
; Cidip, Blaſted be her Beauty, and her charms accurſt, 
# That muſt our ruine bring 3 
| } I am almoſt with envy burſt, 
'W. Toſee each day ſhe can command a King. 
i Aelan. And whilſt ſhe lives, we canno Lovers have: 
q Oh that her Cradle had become her Grave / 
Cid. She by each Prince isIdoliz'd, 
Whilſt cur negletted Beauties may grow old, 
i: And not be ſought by them ſhe has deſpis'd. 
nf Helau, Oh thatT live to hearthis ſtory told. A 
44 This Theme has made my anger bold. AF 
L on her Beauty will revenge our Cauſe. 4 
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Weare notſafe whilſt breath ſhe draws: 
Her an Example of Revenge F]l make, 
Cidip. Muft we be thus negleGed for her ſake? 
Venus { redreſs the wrongs which ſhe has done : 
She may 1n time inſnare your Son, 
Sheſuchan Idol by Mankind is made. | 
Your pow'r no more will be obey'd 5 
Your Sacred Beauty they'l negle@t, 
Your Deity will have no more refpet. $ | 
Aglan, No Incenſe more will on your Altars ſmoke, 
No Victims more will burn, 
* Each Prince her Worſhipper will turn, 
Let this your great Divinity provokez 
Revenge your ſelf, and take our, part, 
Puniſh her ſtubborn heart, * 
And by your utmoſt fury let her ſmart, £ 
[ 4 Symphony of ſoft Muſick. 
Cidip. What Divine Harmony is this we hear ! 
Such never yet approach'd my Ear! 2, 
\ [ Venus deſcends in her Chariot, drawn with Doves, 
\Aglan. See YVenws Chariot hovering in the Air; 
The Goddeſs ſure has heard our pray'r. 


Fa 


Venus fgiogs. With kindneſs 7 your pray'rs receive, 
And to your hopes ſucceſs will give. 
Thave with anger ſeen Mankjnd adore 
 Tonr Siſter's beauty, and her ſcorn deplore. 
Which they ſhall do no more. 
For their Tdolatry F'fl ſo reſent, 
As ſpall your wiſhes to the full content. 
Tour Father is with Pſyche now.. 
And to Apollo's Oracle they Ul go. 
Her Deſtiny to know. 

Tby the Ged of Wit ſhall be obey'd, 

For Wit to Beanty ſtill is ſubje@ made. 
He'll ſo reſent your cauſe and mine, 
That you will not repine, 

But will applaud the Oracle's Deſign. 


Cidip. 


"— 14) 
Cidip. Great Goddeſs, we our thanks return, 
We after this no more ſhall mourn. 
Aclan, Your Sacred pow'r for ever we'll obey, 
And to your Altars our whole Worſhip pay, 


[ Venus aſcends with ſoft Mulick. 


Enter Theander with his Followers, and Pſyche 
with two Ladies. 
Theay, Daughters, no more you ſhall contend, 
This happy day you, ſtrife ſhall end -: 
The Oracle ſhall eaſe you of your tare; 


And 
W hat e'r 4poUo (ball command, (hal 
I ſwear by all the Gods, perform'd By me 
Pſjc, And on my knees I make this folemn vow, 
To his Decree I will devoutly bow. 
Let his commands be what \they will, 
1 chearfully will them fulfill, 
Thean. Let's to Apol/o's Temple then repair, 
And ſeek the God with Sacrifice and Pray'r. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 


Pi 
%,; 


= (15) 


L ————— 
i ACK 

F- The Scene is the Templeof Apollo Delphicus, with Columns of 
TIT the Dorick order, inrich'd with Gold, iz the widale a ſtately 
fs; Cxpulo, on the top of it the Fignre of the Sun 3 Jome diſtance 
, bef ore it an Altar lid with Braſs 3 under it a large Image of 


; £ pollo wpow the Tripod. 
> Enter ina Solemn Proceſſion, the Chief Prieſt crown'd with Lawrel, 
ina white Veſtment, over that+ « Purple Gown, over that a 
Cope embroidered with Gold, over all a Lamb-skin Hood with 
the Wool on : He has four Boys attending, two before two be- 
hind, clad in Sarplices, and girt with Girdles of Gold, the 
firſt carrying a golden Cenſor with Mirrhe, Frankmncenſe, and 
ſweet Gums, &c. The Second a Barley Cake, or Barley Meal, 
with Salt, upon a golden Service. The third, agolden Cruiſe, 
full of Honey and Water, The fourth a large gilt Book emboſs'd 
with Gold, Afier them (ix Priefts, with Books of Hymms, clad 
in Surplices and embroider'd Copes. Then Men with Wind- 
Inſtruments, clad in Surplices, all crown'd with Wreathes of 
Lawrel. After them Nicander, Cidippe, Poliaices, Agtau- 
ra, Theander, Pſyche, Ther a Train of Ladies. AU the Wo 
men with their faces cover'd with "white Veils. After all, 
Theander's Attendants and Guards is their Proceſſron. This 
following Hymn is ſung in Chorus. 


Chor, [| Et 5 to Apollo's Altar now repair, 
 » And offer up our Vows and Pray'r 5 
Let xs enquire fair Plyche's deiting. 
Repeat, U7 he Gods to her will ſure propitions be, 
" {If Innocence and Beaut y may go free... 
Ch. P. Goon, and tothe Altar lead. 


=. 


| Chief Prieſt turns to the People, and fings an; 
This ballow'd ground let no one tread. | 


Who is defil d with Whoredom, or with Bloud, 


Left 
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Leſt all our pray'rs ſhould be for them withſtood. k 

| | Let none be preſent at our $4 crifice, L 

"i But of an humble uncorrupted mind. | | 

The God for wicked men will all our Vows deſpiſe. 
And will to all our wiſhes be unkind, 


[ By this time they come near the Altar, they all bow, 7 
and divide, and ſtand oneach fide of the Altar, and #®” 
the Chief Prieſt before. The Chief Prieſt kneels © 
and kiſſes the Altar. The Prieſt and Boys kneel 
with him; they riſe, and he, holding the Altar in his ©: 
hands, ſings alone, as follows. PE 


Ch. Pr. Sonof Latona and great Jove, 
In Delos born, which thon ſo much doſt love * EE 
Great God of Phyſick and of Archery, 5 

Of wyſdom, Wit, and Harmony, 
God of all Divinations too, 
Chor. of VoicesTTo thee our vows and pray rs are due. 
and Inſtrum, IJTo thee our, &c. | 
{ Chief Prieſt kneels, kiſſes the Altar, 
then riſesand (ings. 

Ch. Pr. Thou gav ſt the crnel Serpent Python death, * 
Depriv'dst the Giant Tyrion of Eis breath : 

Thou didit the monStrons Cyclops too deStroy, 
Tho form'd the Thunder, which did kill thy Son. 

Chor. Thou light of all our life, and all our joy, 

Our Offerings with our hearts are all thine own. 
[Chief Prieſt kneels, and kifles 
the Altar again. 

Ch. Pr. By ſacred Hyacinth, thy much lov'd Flower, 

By Daphne's memory we thee implore, 

Thou wou' dit be preſent «t Our Sacrifice, 

And not our humble Offerings Ape, 

Chorus of , And we for ever will thy praiſe 1dnanee. 
Voicesand > Thon Author of all Light and Moat. 

Inſtrum. Let Pipes and Timbrels ſound, aid ict them dance; 
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Each day our worſhip we'll repeat, 
Each F4 &c, 
[ A Dance of Prieſts entring from 
each ſide of the Stage, with Cym- 
bals, Bells, and Flambeaux, 


After the Dance, they all kneel, and the Chief Prieſt begins 
with a loud voice ; All anſwer as follows, 


Ch, Pr. Jupiter, Juno, Minerva, Saturn, Cibele, 

Reſponſ. Be propitious to our vows and prayers, 

Ch, Pr. Mars, Bellona, Ven, Cupido, Vulcanus. 

Reſp, Be propitious, &c. 

Ch. Pr. Bacchus, Pan, Neptunns, Sylvanus, Fawnus, Vertumnus, 
Palemon. 

Reſp. Be propitious, Oc. 

Ch. Pr. All ye Gods, Goddeſles, and all the powers, 

Reſp. Be propitious, &c. 


They riſe : The Chief Prieſt turns to the left hand, and runs, or 
dances about the Altar, Prieſts and Boys following him, all the 
Inſtruments ſounding. They ſing as follows: 


Chor. To Apollo our Celeſtial King, The Dancers 
We will To Pxan ſing 3 ] mingle with 
Io Pzan, loPzan, the Singers, 
Io Pxan will we ſing: 


The Chief Prieſt kneels at the Altar. The Boys ftand about 
him. The Prieſts take the Libamina from the Boys, after 
a little pauſe. One Prieſt riſes and waves a wand. Then 
all fall ontheir knees, 


1. Pr, Favete linguis, favete linguis, favete linguis. 
2. Pr. (riſcs,waves a wand) Hoc agite, hoc agire,hoc agire. 
Ch. Pr.riſes, and tnrns to the people, 
Ch. Pr, (witha loud voice) TIE TH AE. 
Reſponſe of all. NOAAOTKATA®OT!, 
D Chief 
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Ehicf Drieſs turns ana kneels at the Altar zeain. The Boys 
#1un out and fctch, one a Flambeenx. the other little Fazots 

of Cedar, Juniper, Ec, The Prieſt riſes and lays then 

as enthe Altar, Allbut the Chief Prieſt and Boys arc kncel- 
ins, intent upon the Altar, without ſpcech or motion, As 

cn As the fire is kindled, which the Prieſt Gocs bimfelt 


with the Flambeau, 


Ch, rr. (with aloud voice) Buhold the Fire. 


7 es 
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All but the Chief Prieſt f all fiat on their faces, then riſe 
again. The Boys reach the Libamina 70 the Chief 
Spb ſt : 1. The C enſor, with Gums, which he offers. 
2. The Barley Cake, which he firews with ſalt, then 
lays it on the Fire. Then ſprinkles the Honey and 
Il ater on the Fire, Chief Prieſt waves bis Wand te 
Theander and Pſyche, who draw near, and hneel 
juſt behind. 
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Ch Tr, Now ask the God the thing for which you came, 
And after that we'll ſacrifice a Ram. 
\ Thean. That we may know, we humbly pray, 
Who ſhall P/yche's Husband be. 
She will moſt cheerfully obey 
Her Deſtiny, and your Decree. 


It Thundlers and Lightens extremely. ' Apollo's Image 
tremblecs, at which they all riſe afſrighted. 


Ch. Pr, O Heaven ! what prodigy is this? 
Something is in our holy Rites amils, 


4hunders 
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It Thunders aud Lightens again, the Image trembling, and 
in convulſions, with a very loud and hollow voice 
ntters theſe following Lines : 


Apollo. ' Ou muſt condu&t her to that fatal place, 
IV here miſerable Lowers, that deſpair, 
With bowls and Lamentations fill the air ; 
A Husband there your Daughter ſhall embrace. 
On Venus Rock upon the Sea, 
She-muft by you deſerted be ; 
A poys'nous Serpent there ſhe'l find, 
By Heav'n be P\yche's Husband is deſign'd. 
[ At this they all ſtart, affrighted. 


Thean, Gods! that I e'r ſhould liveto ſee this day. 
"Tis for ſome great offence 
OF mine, that thou art to be ſnatch'd from hence, 
Oh take my life, and let her ſtay. 
But 'tis in vain to ask, we muſt obey: 
For which I'll weep my hated life away, 
Cydip. Venus has kept her word, and ſhe ſhall be 
Much more ador'd by me, 
Then any other Deity. 
Aglan. Now my fairSiſter muſt a Serpent have, 
'Stead of a Nuptial Bed, a Grave. 
Now ſhe ſhall ſuffer for her pride 3 
Our Love and Hate will now be ſatisfi'd. 
P/zc. To whatſoe'r the Oracle thinks fit; 
I cheerfully ſubmit : 
I have not liv'd ſoill, but _ 
With eaſe can die: 
T with a willing heart 
Can with my life as witha trifle part : 
As no joy yet couldever fill my mind, 
I from no danger can diſtraftion fiad. 
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Theax. Lead on3 and witha funeral pace, 
For I in that unhappy place | FL 
Maſt bury all my joy, and leave my life behind, 's 
Nican. Stay but a moment, ſtay 3 E 
You will not ſure this Oracle obey. 2 
Conſider and be wiſe : | 


If it be good Pſyche to ſacrifice, 
You were oblig'd to't without this command, F 
And we the action ſhould not then withſtand, Fa 
Polyn . If bad, then Heay'n it ſelf can't make it goods 
All good andill'salready underſtood, 
Heav'n has forbid the ſhedding guiltleſs bloud, "D 
If good andillanew it has deſign'd, b= 
The Gods are mutable, and change their mind. Ya 
Nican, Be not by this Impoſture, Sir, betray'd, 
By this dull Idol which the Prieſts have made : 
Too many Cheats arein the Temple found, 
There fraud does more then piety abound: 
They make the ſenſleſs Image ſpeak with eaſe 
What e'r themſelves ſhall pleaſe, 
Ch. Pr. Donot the ſacred Image thus profane, 
Which will revenge it ſelf, and all its Rites maintain. 
Polzz. If that be ſacred, and you that adore, 
Then him that made it you ſhould worſhip more: 
To th'poor Mechanick you give noreſpett, 
Y'adore his Workmanſhip, but him neglect, 
Nican. For Sacred you impoſe what you decree. 
And thedeluded Multitude believe, 
By boaſting of Infallibility, 
Th'unthinking Rabble you with eaſe deceive. 
Pol, What ever in Nwinity you know, 
In all concernmeuts of Mankind below: 
In all the objeRts of the Mind, 
And in all humone Science we can find, 
In Prieſts more Errors then in all Mankind: 
Nican. In Sacred Fhings yet you ſo much excet 
All others, in your Slecps you can foretel] ; 
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When after ſurfeitsin your holy Feaſts 
You ſleepin skins of ſacrificed Beaſts, 
Fhe troubled Dreams you from thoſe fumes receive, 
To the unheedful world for Oracles you give. 
Thean, In holy Myſteries you mult lay by 

Your intricate Philoſophy. 

Aﬀeer the dreadful Cloud with Thunder broke, 


It was ſome loud immortal voice that ſpoke. 


Ch. Pr, The holy Rites you ſaw perform'd, 
By \liracles were now confirm'd, 
Nican, Miracles ! 
Your holy Cheats advance your Myſtery : 
The noble(t Science is Divinity, 
But when become a Trade, I fee 'twill be, 
Like other Trades, maintain'd by Knavery. 

Ch. Pr. By Miracles the pow'r of Heav'n is known: 

Polyn, Heav'ns power is more by ſetl'd order ſhown; 
The beauty of that order which is found, 

To govern the Creation ina ronnd, 

The fix'd uninterrupted Chain whereby 

All thingson one another muſt depend, 

This method proves a wiſe Divinity, 

As much as ſhould the Gods on earth deſcend. 

Ch. Pr. You ſpeak from Nature, which is ignorance 3. 
But we to Inſpiration mult advance. 

N:can, If, Prieſt, by Means not nat'ral Heav'n declares 
Its will, and our obedience ſo preparesz 
The Gods by this their weakneſs wou'd confeſs, 

What you call Miracles, wou'd make themleſs. — 
If ſomething without Nature they produce, 
Nature 1s then defeRive to their uſe : 

And when by that they cannot work their end, 
By Miracle their [Inſtrument they mend, 

Polyn,1f this be granted, Prieſt, by this we find, 
The Gods for«cſee not, or elſe change their mind, 
But Heav'n does nothing to our ſenſe produce, 
But it does outward: Nart'ral Caufes ufe. 


( 24) 
Theax. Lead on3 and witha funeral pace, 
| For I in that unhappy place 
Muſt bury all my joy, andleave my life behind. 
N:can. Stay but a moment, ſtay 3 
You will not ſure this Oracleobey. 
Conſider and be wiſe : 
If it be good Pſyche to ſacrifice, | 
You were oblig'd to't without this command, _- 
And we the action ſhould not then withſtand, Wy 
Polyn . If bad, then Heay'n it ſelf can't make it goods 
All good andill's already underſtood, 
Heav'n has forbid the ſhedding guiltleſs bloud, 
If good andill anew it has deſign'd, 
The Gods are mutable, and change their mind. 
Nican, Be not by this Impoſture, Sir, betray'd, 
By this dull Idol which the Prieſts have made : 
Too many Cheats arein the Temple found, 
There fraud does more then piety abound: 


| They make the ſenſleſs Image ſpeak with eaſe 


What e'r themſelves ſhall pleaſe, 

Ch. Pr. Donot the ſacred Image thus profane, 
Which will revenge itſelf, and all its Rites maintain. 

Polyz. If that be ſacred, and you that adore, 
Then him that made it you ſhould worſhip more: 
To th'poor Mechanick you give noreſpect, 
Y'adore his Workmanſhip, but him neglect, 

Nican. For Sacred you impoſe what you decree, 
And the deluded Multitude believe, 
By boaſting of Infallibility, 
Thiunthinking Rabble you with eaſe deceive. 

Pol, What ever in Dwinity you know, 
In all concernmeuts of Mankind below: 

In all the objects of the Mind, 

And in all humone Science we can find, 
In Prieſts more Errors then in all Mankind: 

Nican. In Sacred Fhings yet you ſo much exce} 
All others, in your Sleeps you can foretel] ; 
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(21) 
When after ſurfeitsin your holy Feaſts 
You ſleepin skins of ſacrificed Beaſts, 
Fhe troubled Dreams you from thoſe fumes receive, 
To the unheedful world for Oracles you give. 
Thean, In holy Myſteries you mult lay by 
Your intricate Philoſophy. 
Aﬀter the dreadful Cloud with Thunder broke, 
It was ſome loud immortal voice that ſpoke. 
Ch. Pr, The holy Rites you ſaw perform'd, 
By \liracles were now confirm'd, 
Nican, Miracles! 
Your holy Cheats advance your Myſtery : 
The nobleſt Science 1s Divinity, 
But when become a Trade, I fee 'twill be, 
Like other Trades, maintain'd by Knavyery. 
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Its will, andour obedience ſo prepares z 

The Gods by this their weakneſs wou'd confeſs, 
What you call Miracles, wou'd make themleſs. 
If ſomething without Nature they produce, 
Nature is then defective to their uſe : 

And when by that they cannot work their end, 
By Miracle their Inſtrument they mend, 

Polyz,, If this be granted, Prieſt, by this we find, 
The Gods forcſee not, or elſe change their mind, 
But Heav'n does nothing to our ſenſe produce, 
But it does outward: Nart'ral Caufes ufe. 
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( 24) 
Theax. Lead on and witha funeral pace, 


For Tin that unhappy place 
Muſt bury all my joy, and leave my life behind. 


Nican. Stay but a moment, ſtay 3 
You will not ſure this Oracle obey. 
Confider and be wiſe : 


If it be good Pſyche to ſacrifice, 
You were oblig'd to't without this command, 
And we the action ſhould not then withſtand, 


Polyn . If bad, then Heay'n it ſelf can't make it good3 


All good andill'salready underſtood, 
Heav'n has forbid the ſhedding guiltleſs bloud, 
If good andill anew it has deſtgn'd, 
The Gods are mutable, and change their mind. 
Nican, Be not by this Impoſture, Sir, betray'd, 
By this dull Idol which the Prieſts have made : 
Too many Cheats arein the Temple found, 
T here fraud does more then piety abound: 
They make the ſenſleſs Image ſpeak with eaſe 
What e'r themſelves ſhall pleaſe, 
Ch. Pr. Nonot the ſacred Image thus profane, 
Which will revenge it ſelf, and all its Rites maintain. 
Polyn. If that be ſacred, and you that adore, 
Then him that made it you ſhould worſhip more: 
To th'poor Mechanick you give noreſpect, 
Y'adore his Workmanſhip, but him neglect, 
N:can. For Sacred you impoſe what you decree, 
And.the deluded Molhrad believe, 
By boaſting of Infallibility, 
Th'unthinking Rabble you with: eaſe deceive. 
Pol, What ever in NDwinity you know, 
In all concerameuts of Mankind below: 
In all the objeQts of the Mind, 
And in all humone Science we can find, 
In Prieſts more Errors then in all Mankind: 
Nican. In Sacred Fhings yet you ſo much excel 
All others, in your Sleeps you can foretel] ; 


ir 


(21) 


When after ſurfeitsin your holy Feaſts 
You ſleepin skins of ſacrificed Beaſts, 
Fhe troubled Dreams you from thoſe fumes receive, 
To the unheedful world for Oracles you give. 

Thean, In holy Myſteries you mult lay by 

Your intricate Philoſophy. 
Aﬀeer the dreadful Cloud with Thunder broke, 
It was ſome loud immortal voice that ſpoke. 

Ch, Pr, The holy Rites you ſaw perform'd, 

By \liracles were now confirm'd, 

Nican, Miracles ! 

Your holy Cheats t'advance your Myſtery : 
The nobleſt Science 1s Divinity, 

But when become a Trade, I fee 'twill be, 
Like other Trades, maintain'd by Knavery. 

Ch. Pr. By Miracles the pow'r of Heav'n is known: 

Polyn, Heav'ns power is more by ſetl'd order ſhown; 
The beauty of that order which is found, 

Togovern the Creation ina round, 

The fix'd uninterrupted Chain whereby 

All thingson one another muſt depend, 

This method proves a wiſe Divinity, 

As much as ſhould the Gods on earth deſcend. 

Ch. Pr. You ſpeak from Nature, which is ignorance. 
But we to Inſpiration muſt advance. 

Nzcan. If, Prieſt, by Means not nat'ral Heav'n declares: - 
Its will, and our obedience fo prepares, 

The Gods by this their weakneſs wou'd confeſs, 
What you call Miracles, wou'd make themleſs. 
If ſomething without Nature they produce, 
Nature is then defective to their uſe : 

And when by that they cannot work their end, 
By Miracle their Inſtrument they mend, - 

Poly, If this be granted; Prieſt, by this we find, 
The Gods for«cſee not, or elſe change their mind, 
But Heav'n does nothing to our ſenſe produce, 
But it does outward: Nart'ral Caufes ufe. 
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Fools truſt in Miracles. and fools ne'r doubt : | 
'Tis ignorance of Cauſes, Prieſt, makes fools devout, 
: [Tkunders again: 
Ch. Tr. Be gone, profane and wicked men, 
| Yon have provok*d Keav'ns wrath again, 
Heav'n does again to you in Thunder ſpeak ! 
Nican, 'T was ngthing but a petty cloud did break, 
What, can your Prieſthoods grave Philoſophy 
Go much amaz'd at common 1 hunder be ? 
P[5c. We ſhould obey without theſe prodigies 3 
I to Heav'ns Will my own will ſacrifice, 
Cidip, Muſt I then withmy much lov'd Siſter part > 
Aelau, The diſmal loſs will break my tender heart. R 
Thean, Joy of my life, let's to the fatal place, 
W herethine and all my ſcrrow is deſign'd: 
When thee the pois'nous Serpent ſhall embrace, 
Aſſure thy ſelf FI! not ſtay long behind. = 
Polyn, Thus the great Agamemmon was betray'd, 
And Iphigenia thus a Victim made : 
Such horrid ills Religion can perſwade, [ Exeunt owner. 


The Scene changes to a Rocky Nefart full of dreadful 
Caves, Cliftz, and Precipices, with a liph Rock 
looking down into the Sea. 


Enter two deſpairing Lovers, 


I. Lov. Ah what a dreadful Rocky Deſart's this, 


The Melancholly Region of deſpair: 


Wheree'r | turn me. poiſonous Serpents hils, 
And with their venomous breaths 1infed the air, 

2. Lov, Here peſtilential vapours do abound, 
And killing Damps the Vaults and Caverns breath ; 
From dreadtul gapings of the craggy ground, 

The tatal Dcſart ſeems to yawn forth death, 


(23) 
x. Lov. A gloomy darkneſs hovers o'r this place z; 
Here ſure the Sun ne'r ſhews his joyfulface.. . 
Nature this place for: horrayg did deſign: 
No beam.of comfort here can ſhine 
2. Lov. Nothing but houls of ſad deſpair, 
And diſmal groans of Wretches fill the air. 
Who in Agonies their hated lives reſign, 
1. Lov, How many various ways to death we have: 
| Some from that Rock have plung'd into the Deep 3 
And in the Sea we ſaw'em find a grave. 
2 Lov. Some by their Poayards meet deaths eaſe ſleep: 
Some deſp'rate Lovers find out death, | * 
By wilful ſtopping theirown breath. «|4 
I. Lov Nature this place did'formy. grief intend. N28 
"2. Lov. And here-my fatal life and love ſhall end. 
i. Lov. Pſyche rs hither by Apollo ſent, 
Here to fulfil the Oracles intent. 


| Two deſpairing Men and two deſpairing Women 
ling as follows. -.,! - | 


. Man, TD Reak, break diftr 1Ged beart,there js 110 cure 
For Love, my minds too raging Calenture. 
1. Wom, Sighs which in other pa vent, 
And give them eaſe when they lament, . 
Are but the bellows to my hot defere, | 


hum 


2, Wom. And tears in me not quench, but nouriſh fire. 2 
2, Man, Nothing can mollifie my grief, 
Or give my paſſion a relief, 
1. Man. Love is not like our carthly fire, -:-- + 
| Tou ſoon may ſmoother: out that flame 5- 
Concealing does increaſe deſire, 
No oppoſttiou. Love cantame. 
2. Wom, Deſpair 14 Love tranſcends all pain. : 
Loſt hope will ne'r, return again, : 1. \\1\\ (| 
Ii, Wom, In Hell there's noſuch miſery, +  ; 1 5 7 
As now oppreſſes me, | 
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| I this one pang alone 5 
TWowd change for Siſyphus his Stone. 
2. Man, Iwould the torments wkich I feel 
Change ſor Iypn 's Wheel. 
2. Wom, The Vulture ſhould on me fr ever feed, 
Rather then thus my heart for Love ſhould bleed, 
1. Man, Oh Tantalus | for thy eternal Thirſt 3 
I'm more 0n Earth then thou in Hell accurſt, 


1. Wom, Was ever grief like mine? 
2, Wom. Like mine? . 
1. Man. Like mine ? 
2. Man, Like mine? 
Cho- Was ever grief like mine? 
rus. [ IWas ever, Cc. | 
2. Wom. Nothing but death can cure our miſery, 
I. Wom, I'll die. 
1. Man, TI die, 
2, Man. Flt die. 
Cho- Nothing but death can cure our miſery. 
Tus. F Nothing but, &*c. 


1, Man ſpeaks. How long ſhall I for this dull Serpent ſtay, 
| Ere Ibecome his prey ? 
Come forth from out thy pos'nous Den : 
Doſt thou deſpiſe thefleſh of Men? 
2.Man, The lazy Serpent breakfalted to day; 
I will not for his waking ſtomach ſtay : 
I111b' Author of my fate, and make my ſelfaway. 
_ on his ſword. 
1, Wom. Your Sex no more 1n courage ſhall excel], 
Forl candieas well, 
T in this dagger my relief will find, 
And kill my body thus to eaſe my mind, [ Kills her ſelf. 
1.4.1 tothe top of all the Rock will climb 3 
And if in little time 
The Serpent there I cannot ſee, 
Til find a way to follow thee. 


2. Wom, My heart that office will vertorm for me, 
; A death- 


. = 
A deith-like pang 1feel, 
I havenoneedof (icel, 
A faint cold (ſweat beſmears my face, 
1 can make haſte and die apace. 
And theſe are the laſt words ere ſhallſpeak, 
Farewell my cruel Love, for thee: my heart does break. 


Then be on the top of the Rock falls headlong into the Sea. 


Enter Theander, Pſyche, 'Cydippe, Aglaura, Pſyche's 
two Women, and other Attendants, in Funeral | 
habits, weeping 3 "they the Guards. 

P/3c. Oh ſtop thoſe Royal Fountains, tears are things 
W hich ill become the Majeſty of Kings. 

Thean. But they become a Father, who mult loſe 
The onely comfort of his fading life, 
Who barbarouſly muſt his Child expoſe, 
By Heavens command, to be a Serpents Wife, 

Pſ5c: That dread command 1'm ready to obey, 


I beg you will no longer ſtay. 
= Dee NS will court3 
I can my fate, but not your tears ſupport. | 
Theey, — Ye Gods, why did ye ever bleſs 


Me with this gift, to ſnatchit back again ? 
My burden's greater then I can ſuſtain ! 
Pfzc, I never could deſerve ſuch tenderneſsz3 -! 
Nay, good Sir, dry your eyes, my heart will break; 
To bear your grief, I am too weak. 
Thean, Oh that I'd never ſeen = much loy'd face, 
| And that thou'dlt periſh'd in the womb : 
I had not led thee to this fatal place LS 
Thy Father had not brought thee living ro: thy Tomb, /- 
Pſ5ce Yourſad complaintsſoſfoften nie, ' 
My heart will melttothart degree, 
To I ſhall have _ left I wee Lee. x 
earn. Heav'n! what could thus yaur,gruelty provoke? 
Your Altars by my bounty daily ſmoke, VR 


[_ She dies. 


With 
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With Fat, with Incenſe, and with Gums 3: 


Nor have you wanted Hecatombs, 
And mult I thus rewarded be > 
Cidip, See how the Dotard weeps, while we 
Rejoyce at this her:-Deſtiny. 
Oh how it wow/d my envy feed, 


Could my glad eyes behold herbleed 


Aglan, Ogooddear Serpent, make her ſure, 
Her death, our grief can onely cure, 
Oh that ſhe wereat my command; 
And that her heart were throbbing 1n-my hand: 
Some miracle may elſe reheve 
Her from this death; and weafreſh may grieve, 


Pſ3c, Good Sir, be gone, the will of Heav'n obey :- 


Beiides, if yon ſhould longer ſtay, 
Before the Serpent comes, my life wilt (teal away, 
Weigh not your loſs, but what you have remain 3; 
You have the comfort of my Siſters left, | 
Who will your drooping ageſuſtain,.. . 
When y'are ofme bereft. 
Siſters, be good, and to my Father give  . 
All comfort, and his grief relieve 3* - 
He, from you Fwo, much pleature may receive, 
Cid. Our grief as much as his relief will need: . 
Oh that I might with Pſche bleed -. 
Did not the Gods ſelf-murder hate; 
Iwou'd accompany-your Fate. 
Melay. Oh that the: Gods would ſuffer me- 
To be exchang'd for thee | 
Plz. Siſters, farewel, pray dry your eyes 3 
I am for you a ſacrifice. 
Tou may jour choice ofmany Princes have, 
When I am cold, forgotten in my Grave. 
Thean. Gods can I yet hear this and live ? 
Oh take my life, or me my Pſzche give. 
P/Fc. Sir, if you longer ſtay, 
You'll cauſe:my death, not they:. 


kiſſes her - 


Siſters, 


I of 


This fatal place, a 


I now the Rock my Fatal 


Theax, 
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I on my Knees beſeech youquit 

ad to Heaven's will ſubmit, 
Farewell: 'ris time, 

Tomb. muſtclimb,. 


Farewell for ever——_ 
Say notſo, ___ 

ForI todeathwill go 

My Soul to merrow (hall meet thine below: 


With the wrong end o'th'Glaſs [look'd on him 5 


Theaa far off and little he did ſeem 


Now my Perlpettive draws him near, re ths 


Hevery big andugly does appear 
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Away——it is the baſe falle Glaksof fear, 


* 


Enter Nicander and Polynices, 


Why do you tome to ſee me wretched here 2 
What can you hope from her whoſe death'sſo near 2 


Poly. To ſave your life our 
Pſyc, Can mortal'men the heay/nly* pow'rs oppoſe dc 


NzCan, 


Heav'n has declar'd ' aiaſt ſhedding\humage ed? cle? 
Bores, Rams and Bulls will ſerve, 2nd 2M cas 


lives: we will expaſe. 


What Heav'n;commands is ſure} 80 


Apolio's turn, 


W hillt Gums and lacenſe on his Altars burn, 
Tis tothe Prieſts that you are ſacrific'd; 
_ Pſze, I muſt not hear the Oracle delpis'd__ ;. 


Nican, In vain, *gainſt 
Our Swords-ſhall this gr 
No Serpent whilſt we live ſhall 
Norany other Rival in this place. 


r/5c. He carries deadly venome 


Polyn. Cadm##4 without Love's ai 


Which certainly will 


.4 


in his breath, 
we you death, 
the Dragon ſlew; 


Iaſpir'd by Love, what cannot Princes do > 


E 2 


i, CExemm all butÞfyche; 


Pſzche ſola, Even now grim death I lightly dideſteem, 


* 


prejudice we ſtill diſpute: *** 
eat Oracleconfute. 
you embrace, 


_" I-EP 
rpc. Why for my preſervation ſhou'd you ſtrive 2 
For neither my affeftion e'r cou'd move, _ 
Though Heav'n for that wou'd ſuffer me tolive : 
No Prince on earth cou'd ever make me love, 
Nicar. *Tis time we both of us ſhould die, 
Since we from you no pity can deſerve, 


Yet — 
Had we nolove for generofity 
Spight of your ſelf we wou'd your life preſerve. 
Polyn, You have made Rivals thus agree, 
Though cou'd you love, but one cou'd happy be. 
Each will aſſiſt the other, and you'll ſee, 
In ſpight of Oracles we'll ſet youFfree, 
Pc. Farewell : Imuſtnot hear this blaſphemy. 
Nican. We cannot leave you till you die, 
No Oracle ſhall that deny, 
[The Earth opens, infernal Spirits 
riſe aud burry the Prince away. 
Two Zephiri deſcend and take 
Pſyche by each arze and fly into 
the Clowds with her 
Cupid deſcends alittle way, hanging in the air, 
Cup. Be gone, you Rivals of anangry Deity : 
Shall Iby mſolent Princes rivall'd be ? 
Shall Mortals for my Pſzche ſtrive with me? 
Vulcan A. haſte, prepare 
My coſtly Palacefor my fair 3 
I in that ſplendid place 
My Love, my Dear, my P/zche will embrace, 


[. He flies away. 


Enter Nicander and Polynices, 
Nican. By what Enchantment were we hurri'd hence > 
Pſzcheis gone. Let's uſe all diligence 
Soon to prevent her fate, 
Or we ſhall come too late. 


Polyn, We will our much lov'd 7che find. 
Or we will leave our hated lives behind. 


[ Exennt. 
ACT 


(29) 
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The Scene is the Palace of Cupid,compos'd of wreath'd 
Columns of the Corinthian Order } the Wreathing 
is adorn'd with Roſes, and the Columns have ſeveral 
little Cupids flying about em, and a fingle Cupid 
ſtanding upon every Capital. Ata good diſtance are 
ſeen three Arches, which divide the firſt Court from 
the other part of the Building : The middle Arch 
15 noble and high, beautified with oy and Fe- 

ſtoons, and ſupported with Columns of the foreſaid 

Order. Through theſe Arches is ſeen another Court, 
that leads to the main Building, which is at a mighty 
diſtance. All the C#pids, Capitals and Inrichments 
of the whole Palace are of Gold. Here the Cyclops 
are at work at a forge, forging great Vaſes of Silver. 
The Muſick ſtrikesup, they dance, hammering the 
Vaſes upon Anvils. 


After the Dance, Eater Y/ulcaz. 


Vulcan b. & bold Sons of Earth, that attend upon Fire, 
lings, 


Make hate with the Palace, leafs Cupid ſhouldſtayz 
Tou muit not be lazy when Love does require, | 
For Love is impatient, and brooks no delay: 
When Cupid you ſerve, you muſt toiland muſt ſweat, 
Redouble your blows, and your repeat, 


The vigorous you ng God's not with lazineſs ſerv'd, 
He makes all bis Vaſſals their diligence ſhow, . 


(30) 
And nothing from him but with pains is deſerv'd; 
The brisk Touth that falls on, and ſtill follows his blow, 
Is his favourite ſtill. The conſtderate Fool, 
He as uſeleſs lays by for a pitiful Tool, 


x. Cycl, This Palace is finiſh'd, ard the other ſhall be 
Made fit for his ſmall Deity. 
2.Cycl. But fire: makes #4 cholerick, and apt to repine, 
Unleſs you will give us ſome Wine, 


Chor. With ſwinging great Bowls, 
Let's refreſh our dry Souls , 
And then we'll to work with aClink, clink, cligks 
But firſt let ws drink, but firs let xs drink. 


Vulcan. Let each take his Bowl then, and holdit tobis noſe, 
Then let him redouble his blows. 

Cycl. Nay, ſtint us not ſo, but leteachake his two, 
And twice as mmch theu we can do. 


Chor. With ſwinging great Bowls, 
Let's refreſh, Bc, 


Vulc, Te Slaves, will you never from drunkenneſs refrain ? 
| Remember Ulylles again. 
Cyc!i. Ulyſles is a Dog, were he here he ſhou'd find 


We'd ſcorn kim, and drink our ſelves blind, 


Chor. With ſwinging great Bowls, 
Let 5 refreſh. &c. wh 
{_ They take their Kans in their hands. 


Pyra. Here, Harpes, to you, Harp, Here, Brontes, #0 you, 
And jo take cach Cyclops his due, 


Bron, To thee, Steropes. Ster, Pyracmon, to thee, 
Oan. Andihas in our Cups wee'll agree, 


Chor, 


C31) 


Chor: With ſwinging great Bowli, | 
Let's refreſh, &c, 


Vulc, Be gone, or great Jove will for-Thunder-bolts ſtay, 
The world grows ſowicked each day. 
Cyc!l, He has leſs need of Thunder 'then we have of Wine : 
We'd drink, though great Jove ſhou'd repine, 


Chor, With ſwinging great Bowl aq 
Let's refreſh, &C. ESSE 
[: The Cyclops danceagain; 


Enter Cupid and Zephyrus, et which they all run away: 

Cup. Youare my belt of ſervants,- y'have done well. 
Say, Zepbyrws, howdo you like my Love 2: 

Zeph, Her Beauty does all mortal forms excet};... 
She thould be ſnatch'd from Earth to reign abovg:.. 
But why do you a humane ſhape now wear 2. * 

W hy will you not your ſelf a God appear 2? 
Cup. At fir(t; invifible I'll be... | 

Then like a Prince I-will-be ſeens 

Me like a'God when ſhe ſhall ſee, 

Il make her my Immortal Queen: 
When Love thus ſlily his-approaches makes, 

He takes faſt hold, and-long will ſtays- 
But if by ſtorm he once poſlefſion takes, 
His Empirein the heart wilbſoon-decay;: + 

Here comes my Love-: Aways. 

And to her honour dedicate this day. . 


/ 1; LExennt Cupid and Zephyrus: 


Euter-Pſyche.. 4 
Pſ3c, To what enchanted-Palaceam I drought, | 
Adorn'd beyondall humanethought? - 


Here Art and Natures utmoſt powers conſpire, / 
To make the Ornament entire. - 


Where- 
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(393 
Wheree'rI turn me, here my dazl'deye 
Does nought but Gold or precious Gems deſcry : 
This ſureis ſome divine abode, 
Theſplendid Palace of ſome God : 
And not a Den where Humane bloud is ſpilt, 


This ſure was never for a Serpent built, 
I am at thisno leſs amaz'd, 


Then at my ſudden paſſage tothe place. 
With wonder round about I've gaz'd, 
And, which is ſtrange, I've ſeen no humaneface, 
*Tis ſure ſome Aery Viſion which T ſee, 
And Ito this imaginary height 
Wasrais'd by Heav'n incruelty, 
That I might ſuffer a ſeverer Fate, 
Ion a Precipice of hope was plac'd, 
T hat ſo my fall might greater be, 
And down with violence I ſhall be caſt 
To th'bottom of deſpair, th'Abyſs of miſery. 
Where isthe Serpent 2 when will he appear ? 
Cnp, The Serpent which youmult embrace is near, 
P/3zc, What Divine Harmony invades my ear? 
This is a voice I cou'd for ever hear. - 
O ſpeak again, and ftrike my raviſh'd ſenſe 
With thy harmonious excellence ! 
What Pow'r Divine provokes within my bloud, 
I know not what, that cannot be withſtood ? 
Cup, What ever can be pleaſant but in thought,” [withiy, 
2 Shall for my Lovebe ſought : | 
This ſhall her Palace, here her —_— bez 
She ſhall have Sovereign command o'rrthat and me. 
Wc; No objett of my ſenſe could er 
Tranſport me till this hour 
I feel a paſſion mix'd with Joy and' Fear, 
That's caus'd by this unknown inviltble Power. 
Who are you that does charm me ſo ? 
 -hpain and pleaſure Tne'r felt before; 
You are by this ſome God, I know, - 
ad I muſt you adore—= F foe kneels. 
Enter 


(33) 


Enter Cupid, and takes ber np. 
Oh Heaven | what glorious thing is this Iſee? 
What unknown Deity ? 
His ſhape is humane, but his face divines 
He calls me Love : but _ _ he oo wine, 
Cup. I amthe Serpent Heav'n for you defign'd, 
, Which ſhou'don you a poyion brbathis 
Pſ3c. This poiſon ne'rcan cauſemy death, 
For ſuch a Serpent I wou'd quit Mankind. 
Yours is the pleaſanr'ft poiſon e'rwas feltz 
My eyes drop ſhowers ot joy, my heart will melt. 
My mind was never full before, 
But now my — joys run o'rs 
My heart does pant likea ſeal'd Doves: 
What is it thus my paſſion moves 2? 
Cup, How does my em rk Dove? 
Let me approach my Dear, my e 
Let me but rouchthy ſnowy hand, 
And thou ſhalt al my heart — 
Pſzc, There's no requeſt of -yoursT can withſtand. 
_ Oh I amſtung! what's this I feel? 
- _ is no pointed: m_ 
'Tis a pretty'tingling ſmart, 
Now i irivades vrigerman | 
Oo bday orb A 
And now my bloud begingstochilL. 
| But, Oh the pleſate ! Oh the pain! 
Ard, Oh! age both a thouſarid 9 ver rao 'S 
Cup. ourage,my Dove,l have ere, _ cembrae _ 
; Thou ne:dit es Tpent fear 5 ns | 15 mg | 
Forl am all the Serpents thou flmltfee, hs 
And Love isall the poiſon Fil infaſe in thee. ET 
Pſyc. What can it be myſenſesthus allarms > 
What have you done t' your hand thatthus it charmss 
But, Oh your pow'rful eyes bewitch memore, 
I aever ſaw or felt ſuch eyes before; *- ©: 


$a, 


wt 
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Norknow I now what'tis I feel or ſee, [He turns his head aſide. 
Turn not away thoſe eyes that poiſoa me. | 
1 hoſe (weet, thoſe piercing am'rouseyes, 
That can ſo eafily a heart ſurpriſe. | 
Oh, may my breaſt this poiſon. ne'r farſake! 
I'm ſure no Antidote 11! take, - | 
Why doyou figh? areyou. tranſported tag? 
Cup. As you by me, ſa I amchaxwid by you. 
Oh let my wandring beart reſt 
Within thy ſoft and ſnowy breaſt. 
Thou muſt to me thy. heart refgn, 
And in exchange Fll give thee mine. 
And when my heart within thy breaſt does fir, 
Thou mult be kind, and nurſe, and cheriſh it, 
pſzc, Oh ! how mine flutters; yetT hold it faſt, 
It bates till it tt ſelf will tire 53 
'T will loſe it (elf with violent deſire: | 
Do what I can, it will be goneat laſt, - + 
Oh give me thine, for mine will flie away 5 
Ah give it me! forif you longer ſtay, 
Mine will be gone, and, Ihall die, 
Pray let your heart the want of mine ſupply. ' 
Cup, T hou through thy Lips, my-Love,-muſt mine receive, 
And the ſame way thine to my brealt caavey; 
And when to me that pretty thing thowlt give, 
II us't ſo kindly, 'tſhall not fly away. | 
Pſ3c, Then takeit, for with.me itwill noe ſtay, © [They kiſs. 
What have h done ! Lam ta blame; 
E bluſh and feel a ſecret ſhame: | © 
But I feel ſomething which, o'rcamesthat ſenſe. [3 
I'm charm'd. with ſa-much excellence F 
Some Power Divine thus animates mybloud, 
And 'twerea fin if that ſhou'd bawithſtood. 
| Your ſacred form fo much does move, 
That I pronquagcealoud, Love. 
How am [ rap't! what isit thus does force 
My inclination fromits proper courſe? 


* 


(35) 
I was to lovean open enemy; 
But riow the more Tlook on Thee, 
The moreT love, My firſt ſurpriſe 
& heighten'd ſtill by thy bewitchingeyes. 
Cup. Love's debt was long deny'd by thee, 
But now h'as paid himſelf with uſury. 
pzc. Should I to one know not be thus kind, 
To one who will, perhaps, unconſtant be'; 
Pray let me ſo much favour find, 
Toletme oo _—_— has conquer'd me, 
Cup. Donot my con ; 
Believemy tiphs, and ewes me. 
Words. may be falſe and'fall of Art, 
Sighs arethenat'ral mage of tlie hearr, 
Bur, pray beware of curioſity, | 
Leſt it ſhou'd raine Thee and Me. 


Whyte yi nk lam3. vw . 


ey ſhall pay to er? 
A thouſand TD 


Waiting for t comminds/ * 
And, without envy, they ſhalt thee adore,” 
The pomp which ce then ſhalt enjoy.,'ts more 
Then e'r was ſeen in Earthly Princes Courts: | 
And pleaſures here ſhall be | 
Beyandalkmortal Luzuty': 
Our Recreations ſhall beheay'aly (ports. ' 
And to ſuch ſplendid Joys thee —_ 
As do the Gods on F eats 
But firſt thy pallat thouſhaleſari £V0O7-Y 
Thy ear ſhall then beraviſh'd, cher) why eye v 
Andall thy other Senſes thou ſhale feaſt: 


Here thou ſhalt entertain, and {will bethe gueſt, 
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Chor. 


Chor. 


Chor, 


(36) 


This following Song isſung by inviſible Singers, 


Ll joy to fair Pſyche in this happy place, 
A And to our great Maſtgr, who her ſhall embrace : 
May never his Love nor her Beauty decay, 
But be warm as the Spring, end ſtill freſh as the Day, 
No Mortals on earth ever wretched cou'd prove, 


If ſtill while they liv'd, they'd be always in love. 


There's none without Loveever happy can be, 

Without it each Brute were #6 happy 6s we. 

The knowledge men boaſt of does 067% Agr vVex, 

And their wandering Reaſontheir minds does perplex, 
But no Mortals, &c. 


Love's ſighs and his tears are mix'd with delights, 
But were he ſtill peſter'd with cares and with frights, 
Shou'd a thouſand more troubles a Lover inv 
By one b1ypy moment they'd fully be paid. 


No Mortals, &c, 


Then loſe not a moment, but in pleaſure employ it, 
For 4 Ks once loſt will m—_ ſo; "Y 
Tour Touth requires Love, let it fully: enjoy it, 
And puſb on your Nature & far 4s 'twill go. 

No Mortals, &c, 


Þj3c. How am I rap't! what pleaſures dol find | 
My Love, I have but one requeſtto thee 


Two Siſters [ have left behind, . 
I hope wy Love will be ſokind, 
That they the Witneſles may he. 


Of all my pomp and my felicity, 
© _. » Emter Zephyrus, 
Cop. My Zephyras is ſtill at hand 
To wait for thy command. 


C37) 
Be gONe-—————— 
Zephy 11! fly as quick asthought, 
They ſuddenly ſhallto this place be brought. | 
[_ Exit Tephyrus, 
Cxp. My Dear, let them not bere muchtime employ, 
For 1 muſt thy whole heart enjoy. 
From me, my Love, not one poor thought mult ſtray, 
For I have given thee all my heart away, . 
Butnow prepare thy earsand eyes, 
ForTthy ſenſes will ſurpriſe. 
Along with me, and thou ſhalt ſee- 
What Miracles in Love there be.. 


CExennt.. 


T he Scene changes to the principal Street of tlie City,. 
with vaſt numbers of People looking down from: 
the tops of Houſes, and. out of rhe Windows and: 
Balconies, which are hung with Tapeſtry. -In this _ 
Street is a large Triumphal Arclt, with-Columns of 
the Dorick, Order, adorned wich the Statues of Fame 
and Honour, &c. beautified with: Feſtoons of. 
Flowers; all the Inrichments'of Gold. Through 
this Arch, at a vaſt diſtarce, in the middle of a Pi- 
azzay,is (cen a ſtately Ovelisk. | | | 


_ Enter two Men.. 

1. Man. What ſhouts arethoſe that eccho:from the Plain?” 

2, Man. The Stranger Princes have the Monſter ſlain : 
The Peoplethe Victorious Champions meet, | 
And them with Shouts and Acclamations greet, * - 

1, May, Our freedom-thefe brave Conqu'rors have reſtor'd;. 
The bloud of Men ne more ſhall be devour'd 5. . 
No more young Ladies ſhall be ſnatch'd away 

To be the cruel Serpents prey. 


2: Mans 
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(33) 
+2. Man, For this the large Triumphal Arch was built, 


The Princes Triumph for the bloud they ſpilt, 


And celebrate the Conqueſt with loud Songs 


T hey inthis place a Sacrifice prepare,, *. | 
To pay their vows and thanks to th* God of War. | 
| { 4 -Confort of loud Martial Muſck, 


Enter the Prieſts of Mars, one carrying' 'the Serpents 


Head upon the Spear, all of them having Targets, Breaſt- F 
plates, and [Helmets of Braſs. Then the 7refed, having a Y 
Trophy of Arms carry'd before him. Then Nicazder, Po- 

Iynices, Cydippe, Aglanra, Train and Guards, The Prieſts ſing 

:this following Song, and dance to't, 


q- Et ws loudly rejoyce, 
With glad heart and with woite; 
For the Monſter is dead, 
And here is bis bead. 
No more ſhall our Wives 
. Be afraid of their lives, 
Nor our Danghters by Serpents miſcarry. 
| eh racks mow n INS 
Shall beſtow them on Men, 
And they not with Monſters ſhall marry. 
Let ws lowdly rejoyce 
With glad heart and with voice 3 
For the Monfter is dead, þ 
And here is bis head. | 
Przſul lings. Greet 'God of War to thee 
" Ie offerup ourthanks and pray'r 
For by thy mighty Deity 
Triumphing Congqueronrs we are. 


Ce 
Chor: | Thou'rt. great — 'hetventy race, 
And onely to the Thunderer giv ft place. . + 


Przſul. Jove is thy father; but does not exceed 
Thy Deity on any ſcore. 
Thou, when thou wilt, canſt make the whole world bleed, 
 - Andthencanſt heal their breaches by thy power. 
Chor, *Tis thou that muſt to Armies give faces 
Thou that muſt Kingdoms too with ſafety bleſs, 
Thou that maſt bring, and then nmſt guard theirpeace, 


They dance, ſtrikmg their Swords apont the Targets, ſhowing - 
the poſtures of their Swords, Kettle-Drums beating, aw. ; 
Trumpets ſounding : Whilſt the Preſal and the reſt prepare - 

the Altar, and kindle the Fire. After the Dance 


Prxf. fings. While we to Mars his praiſes fing, 
4 Horfe, th appointed Vidim, bring, 
[Mars and Venus meet inthe air in their» 
Chariots, his drawn by Horſes, and: 
hers by Doves. INT 
Venus ſings. Great God of War, if thou doſt not deſpiſe' - 
The power of my viforious eyes, * | 
Rejed this Sacrifice. 
My Deity they diſreſpe@, 
© © My Altars they negle®, 
And Ptyche onely they adore, 
Whom they ſhall fee ng more, 
Have yet left ſuch infinence on your heart, 
As to enjoyn you wou'd take mypart. 
By ſome knows. token puniſh their offence, 
And het them know their infolence;- 


Mars, So much your influence on me remains, 
That ftill I glory in my chains. 
What ever you command, ſhall be 
' A ſorreign Law to me, 


Theſe ſaucy Mortils foot ſhale 


What : 


(49) 
What*tis to difreſpe® your Deity, © 
To ſhow how much for you Tthem deſpiſe, 
Since they with Venus dare contend, 
Te powers of Hell your Furies ſend, 
And interrupt their Sacrifice. 


[Mars and Yenw fly away, 
Furies deſcend and Strike the Altar, and break it, and every one 


flies away with afire-brandims hand. 


1. Pr. What dreadful prodigies are theſe! 
Hence from his blondy rage let's flie, 
Andia his Temple let ustry 
If we his angry Godhead can appeaſe. | 
Nicar. . What Magick Charms do this ſad place infeſt, 
And us in all our ations thus moleſt? 
Polyn. The pow'r of Hell itſure muſt be 
Thatthus againſt us wages war 3 
For when Fair Pſyche we wou'd free, 


Ie ſtill does miſchiefs againſt us prepare. 


But no Enchantment yet our —_ binds, 
No accidents can alter valiant minds, 


Nicaz, In ſpight of Hell we will goon inqueſt 
Of our lov'd Pſche, who is charm'd from hence. 


Aglas, You might from __ fruitleſs toyls have reſt, 


If of your preſent fortune y had a ſenſe, 
od Our Father, whois now at point of death, 


Does in his Will us two to you bequeath. 

Aglau, Envy it ſelf will (ure confeſs, 
Our Beauties and our Vertues are not leſs, - 
Then the mean Idol's you ſo much adore, 

And whom you never canſce more 
The Monſter you have ſlain did her devour. 

Polyn, We by his rav'nous Maw did find to day, 
The Monſter had not yet made her his prey. 

Cyd. What if he had, we two are leftbehind, 
And by the Gods you arefor us delign'd. 

Nican, Heav'n has not yetro me reveal'd that mind, 
My iaclinations ſtill are hers I figd. 


The 


(41) 
The honour's great we might by you enjoy, 
But it would. all our n— alt our _ deſtroy. 

Polyn. To Pſzche Thave offer dmy whole heart, 

- Sh'has for noother left,me theleaſt part, - 

Pardon that I the honour muſt refuſe ; 

"No Mortals can their own affections chuſe ;; 
Love, Heav'ns high power doesiato us infuſe. | -; - {1 

Nice. When we loſt P/3che, folemaly we (wore,.; .' _*> / 
The ſearchof her we never won'd give o'r, _.., 

Polys. Should we not find her, we our lives muſt fpend,' * 
Which in th'unwearied ſearch of her muſt end. 

Aglas, Think you with ſafety you ſhall us deſpiſe? 
Though we're too weak to wound you with our eyes, 
Our full revenge ſhall both of you purſue, £ 
And give what to your inſolence is due. | LENEN? 

Czd. Your heads ſhall pay for the affront you give, 
And you ſhall die, or we will ceaſe to live, 

Nicer, [f danger cou'd our courages remove, 

We were not fit t'aſpire to Pfyche's love. 

Polyn. Our abſence now -wrcr ag excule, . . ; 

Wein our ſearch no farther time muſt loſe. 
| PAs Bed wt þ Exy0nt Nican,Polyt... 

Aglan Thave a truſty Villain which TI ſend, » 
Whoin diſyuiſe ſhalltheir unwary ſteps attend 3... | 
And then an ambyſhſhall for them be laid, .. -. 

That their baſe lives maybe to.usbetray'd. /, 4 1 1, 

C34. The powers of all this Kingdom we'll engage, / - 
To ſacrifice their livestb our infatiaterage.. 4 

Aglan, =—They dearly hall by their example ſhow, . 
How ſoon rejetted Love to dangerous R hi q grow. 

Si BP : ; fo, Exennt amb... 
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ACT: Iv. 


The Scene is a ſtately Garden belonging to the Mag- 
nificent Palace, ſeen in the former Act. The great 
Walk is'bounded on either {ide with great Statues, 
Figures of Gold ſtanding on Pedeſtals , and ſmall F 
ſitting at their feet: And in large Vaſes of Silver % 
are Orenge, Lemon, Citron, Pomegravate; and be- 
bind Mircle, Jeſlemine, and other Trees. Beyond 
this a noble Arbour, through which is ſeen a leſs 
Walk, all of Cyprels-Trees, which leads to anothes 
Aibour at a great diſtance. 
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Fntcr Aglanra, Cydippe, Pſyche with ber Train, 


Aelan Novgh the Splendor of your Court w'have (een, 
* Such ne'r was known by any earth! (Queen. 
Cyd Fut we your Cuy ring Lover wou'd bold, 
Of whom tuch harming Orics you have told. 

{5c Oh! he: the brighteſt thing your eyes e'r aw 
Reauty he has night give the whole world Law. 
Andlihentuch tender kindneſs you (hall fee 4 
F or he —_— wh nothing but in Mme. 


e fport and revel off the day, 
In foft detights anc ring the hours away. 


And fach retiitiets ways he has to charm 
var . | RS , 
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TY ,.4-*50 > Santo ut » "Mr 2i air Þ \ 
And when from” kiſfing we rt. remove, . _y 
tLOve, .. 


He tells a thouſand pretty Tales 

And all the while his beauty I ſurvey, 

And he ſo greedily beholds my eyes, 

As he'd devour them. ' But amoment ſtay, _ _ 

And he will you, as hedid me;farpriſe. .* CExit Plyche, 
Aglau. What curſed Fate isthis, thar did ordain, 

That ſhe ſhou'd have ſuch pleaſure, we ſuch'pain ? 

Oh that I had infeQtionin' my breath, 

I my own life wou'd loſe to give her death. 


Cid. Baſe Fortune ! that on P/jcbe wou'd beſtow 
So vaſt a ſhare ofh eee: 


appineſs, 
And give her elder Siſters ſo wa lefs, 
That ſhe ſhou'd beſohigh, and we fo low. 
Aelaw, Such glory yet no Monarch ever ſaw 
Such humble Vaſlals, ſuch obedient awe, 
Such ſhining Palaces yet ne'r have 
Such pomp the Sun in all his progreſs ne'r has ſeen. 
C:4, Athouſand Beauties wait for her 
As many heavenly Youths are till at hand : 
And to our envious eyes ſhe choſe 
Theſe hated objetts ro expoale, 
Aglan, When were our great hoy 4, 
That the deftroy'd had been , 
ON how the © iilhng God has w deeniev'ds 4 
W © (oe hot here like ſome imortel 
W rom all hee Sub ots Lerve not. but | 
(1d ON! | hall die with envy : Gay no more, 
Pit oof Come qunek revenge ler's , 
1 o 1nrerrupt their happy ſtare? 
Let »by (ome Art cauſe Firs! je'# 
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_ (33) 
2. Mes, For this the large Trium 


For this the joyful R_ meet in 
The Princes Tri the bloud 


pile, 
And celebrate the ( his amy 
T hey in this place a Sacrifice 


prepare, 
To pay their vows and thanks to th' God of War. 
{ 4 Confert of loud Martial Mubch, 


Arch was built, 


with 


Enter the Prieſts of Ars, one carrying' the Serpents 
Head upon the Spear, all of them having Targets, Breaſt- 
plates, and [ielmets of Braſs. Then the 7refed, having a 
Trophy of Arms carry'd before him. Then Nicazder, Po- 
Iynices, Cydippe, Aglaxra, Train and Guards, The Prieſts ſing 
:this following Song, and dance to't, 


5 ws loudly rejoyce, 
With glad heart and with voite; 
For the Monſter is dead, 
And here is bis head. 
No amore ſhall our Wives 
Be afraid of their lives,” © 
Nor our Danghters by Serpents miſcarry. = $9007 
The Oracle then Ti port 'l 
' Shall beſtow them on Men, y, 
And they not with Monſters ſhall marry. 
Let ws lowdly rejoyce 
Withglad heart and with voice 3 
For the Monſter is dead, 
And here is bis head; 


Przſul ings. was ASV 2113-41304 od 
' Ie offerup own thanks and yrayy' oh 
For by #by mighty Deity © | 


Triumphing Comqueronrs we are. 


(39) 
a CAS 
Preſul. Jove Mgt ©." 


mee te whole meld bleed, 
ACS =—_ 
"8 H——_ i —- W 
Thou t too 
7 how that maſt bring, and then os frace 
They dance, ſtrik Swords apon the T Renkng 
he poſtures of of Sree Swords, Rectle-Drume beating, 
Trumpets ſounding : Whilſt the Prefal and the reſt prepare | 


the Altar, and kindle the Fire. Aﬀer the Dance —n_e 


Pref. fings. "White we 19 Mers bis fag, 
© © # Horſe, th appointe bring, 

[Mars xr Venus meet inthe air in their- 

Cn his drawn by Horſes, ane: 


Venus figs Great God Pore x "thou Tf n#t deſpiſe © 
7 he power of te Goriow Jes = 
Rej A ejes As Sacrifice. 
My Deiigthe diſreſpe@, ES] + 20-52 
© - My Altars they negle8,' Fi 0.449 
And PFyche onely they adore, td 
-  Whomihe Pfu 10 more. 
Have I yer left fue er 0n your heart 
As to enjoyn you Yes off 
ome know token 7 their offtnee, 
wo Andhet thew h oe. 


Mars. So —_ your hy Lnfibbe ou nit empdins, © 
That fil F glory in my chains. 
What ever you command; ſhall be- 
© Afotreign Law #9 me, 


Theſe ſaucy Mortills fobir-foalfiſee'- 


What : 


_ ' ROO T3 2 Mp_ +3 -— 


ES > 
What'tis to Hijreſpe your Deity, 


To ſhow how much for you Ithem deſpiſe, 
P Since they Ld | ns ER 
Te powers of Hell your Furies ſend, 
And interrupt their Sacrifice. | 
| [Mars and Yenw fly away, 
Furies deſcend and Strike the Alter, and break it, and every one 
flies away with afire-brandin's band. 


1,Pr. What dreadful prodigies are theſe! 
Hence from his bloady rage let's flie, 
Andin his Temple let nstry 
If we his angry Godhead can appeaſe. | 
'Nicar. . What Magick Charms do this ſad place infeſt, 
And us in all our aftions thus moleſt? 
Polyn. The pow'r of Hell itſure muſt be 
Thatthus againſt. us wages war 5 
For when Fair Pſyche we wou'd free, 
Ie ſtill does miſchiefs againſt us prepare. 
But no Eachantment yet our comage binds, 
No accidents can alter valiant minds, 
Nicen, In ſpight of Hell we will goon inqueſt 
Of our lov'd Pſyche, who is charm'd from hence. 
Aglau, You might from all 207g fruitleſs toyls have reſt, 
If of your preſent fortune y'had a ſenſe, 
od Our Father, whois now at point of death, 
Does in his Will us two to you bequeath. 
Aglan, Envy it ſelf will {ure confeſs, 
Our Beauties and our Vertues are not leſs, 
Then the mean Idol's you ſo much adore, 
And whom you never canſee more 3 
The Monſter you have ſlain did her devour. 
Polyn. We by his rav'nous Maw did find to day, 
The Monſter had not yet made her his prey. 
Cyd, What ifhe had, we twoare leftbehind, 
And by the Gods you arefor us deſign'd. 
Nican, Heav'n has not yetro me reveal'd that mind, 
My iaclinations ſtill are hers I figd. 


The 


The honour's great we might fps enjoy, 


But it would. all. allourlove deſtroy; 
Polyn. To Pſzche Tha boſehe: heart, 
- Sh'has for noother | = caſt 


Pardon that I the honqur muſt refuſe ; ER 

-No veaoals bing For owh affecions chuſez; 77-1 

Love, Heav'ns hi W us infu 44 in 

'' Nicer, Whet weloft Lhacke iowa ly > &4 

The ſearchof her we ore War? Wwon'd give wh ; E 

: Polyn. Should weuot find her, . our lives muſt = 

Which in th'unwearied ſearch of her muſt ead. 
Aglas, Think you with ſafety you ſhall us deſpiſe? 

Though we're too wecktqwormdy you with our eyes, 

Our Fall revenge ſhall both _—_ purſue, ' 3. eh 


And oY what to youri 6 6 ith 
Your heads ſhall pa pay forthe affront you give, 
And you ſhalldie, or we will ceaſe to live, - 


Nicen, [f danger cou'd our courages remove, 
We were not fit t'aſpire to. Pfche's love. 


Polyn. . Our abſence ou excuſe, . . 
Wei = our ſearch no farther time lor Cine tha toe ng 


£ ©.» 
F : - 


yd, : E 
To facrifice _ lives voor lderng 
Aglan, hey dearly (hall 4 oo 'C 
How ſoon WR. LOVE SOL d: | 
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RET. 


The Scene 1s a ſtately Garden belenght to Ve Mag- 
nificent Palace, feen in the former AR. "The great 
Walk is otnded on either [ide with great, Status, 
Figures of Gold tanding on Pedeſtals, and ſmall 
ſitting at their feet: And -in/large Vaſes of Stver 
are Otenge, Lemon, Citron, Pomegravare; and be- 
bind Mircle, ſellemine, and other Trees: Beyond 
this a noble Arbour, - through which 'is' ſeen'a leſs 


Walk, all of Cyprets-Trees, which feads to other 
Shece at a great diſtance. " 


L : 
| 4 »+ bf # 
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4208 © * 211.3 200050 21 on " 
Enter Aglanra, CyJippe, Þfyche with ber Thaw, | 


Aelav. FE Novgh the Splendor of your Gou 
Such ne'r Lo Ng v ay 

Cyd. But weyour ( 7 ond be 

Of whom ſuch army on avet 
Pſyc. Oh! he'sthe ng for thing youreyese'r bo 

Beauty he has might give = whole Ot. 

And then ſuch tender kindneſs you Belles, F 

For he delights in 'norhbin birime. ©.14 

& fpbrt and revetall the day, 

In foftdetights melting the hours away. 

And ſuch reſiſtleſs ways he has to charm, 8 

We kiſs, embrace, and arm in arm, | 


With am'rous fighs, and ſoft diſcourſe, 


- # © © 


*- 5 es leen,. 
«es : Ve 


A 


. 


L 
& 


+ BÞ F tr ; 


Our fainting paſſions ſtill we reinforce. 


When I would ſpeak, my words he does devour ; 5 
And whenhe ſpeaks, I kiſsJm o'r and o'r, 


Apd 


And whe fin King ave viit 

He tells a thouſand pretty T3f& v 

a all — ay” bis beauty Tur 

And he ſo greedily s mye 

As he'd —_— them. ' But A de , 

And he will you, as hedid me; wg 
Aglan. What curſed Fate {#this, thar'did 


That ſhe ſhou'd have ſuch pea we ſuch” PORE: 


FITTED 


tay, 


Oh that I had infection in'my F ik ol 


I my own life wou'd Joſeto% rrbera, 


Cid. Baſe Fortune! chatoy bf of "2 Zong 
So vaſt a ſhafe Yb Nears 
And give her aderViſtel rg Ct 


That ſhe ſhou'd-beſokigh, and we h 16S 
Aglan, Such glory yet no Monarch eyer ſay ; 
Such humble Vaſſals, ſuch obedient aſe, "a: 
Such ſhining Palaces yetne'r have been, 
Such pompthe Sui in all his progreſs ne'r *higs ſeen. 
Cid, Athouſend Beautiey wait for het SY 
As many heavenly Youthy are fllFathand : © - 
.. And to- our envious eyes" TIN” 
Theſe hated pear to ex 
Aglan. When weto: ont great ona, 


That ſhe Jefioy'd roy'd' fra 0 SR 
Oh how the Ridling God'has Mo deg iy 14 = 
Weſee her herelike ſome” orb ©5441 20D 
Whom all her $abjeQsſerye nat, but adore, 4; 


Cid. Oh! I ſhall die witerivy :*fay: nomore, 
But offome quick tones, as 


To interrupt their bap TAE? - of Re Kg : » + ws 
Let's by ſome &rt cauſe fara} jextonſies-\* YA URN + 


Between theſe proſperous Toft toariſe. 


Enter Capid cid'P 


Aglan. They rehere:” tayFevinh-” Arikesty of _ 


cid. What heavenly thing doe#niy wealktheartfarpri 

Aglan, Her hated fi gbt I can no longer bear, 

Cizd,Oh with what joy I could her heart: ſtrings tear ! 
G 2 
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Ag/an, 


( 44)... 


Aglax, This is the poadlieft CreaturoHeaynetemade 3” 
Ard will ſummon Hell up.to.m Ad ++ ;5 7: KEE = 
But Lwill 7/jche's life deſtroy 3.) 1 
And1 will then this God-like Youth enjoy-- ak 
Cid, When [ am dead, he may be had by thee: 1 
But know, Aglaxre, ['ll ne'r live eaſee _ 
m_ goodly thing.enjoy'd by any; one but me.. 
Cup. Ladies 
You ſuch a welcome in this place ſhall find, 
As fits the greatneſs of your Siſters mind 5 
And by your entertaiament I will ſhaw, 
What Ito my lav'd Phche owe: . 
For her ſhall Quires of None: fiog, 
For her the Sphears ſhall their loud Muſick bring. 


SONG, 


Et old Age inits envy and malice take pleaſure, 
In buſineſs that's f wer, 4nd in hoarding xp treaſure : 
By dulneſs F he our; ſtill peeviſh and nice; 
And what they cannot follow, let theme rail at as vice. 


wiſe routh wil inWine end in Beauty delighs, 
il revel all day, and will ſport all the night. 

| For never to love, won'd be never to live, 
And Love mult from Wine its 1ew vigour receive. 


now; "ſyid were life without the e delights, 

Inwhich lſty hot Touth ſpend their days and their nights ; 
of our naxſcows dull beings we too f 217 na ld be On, 'd, 
Without thoſe bleſs d joys which Fools onely avoid. 


Vuheppy gravelW my who live by falfe iſ dreofire, 


An ty vain ſhadows refuſe real pleaſure," 
Te faby Foo while vet joys on os witty wp ie Bu 


Life's atediows long Journey without ever baiting 


7 Now 


C4s), 
Now fee what is to P/zche's —_ due, 
And what th'Almighty rw ry 
Theſe Cfclchs Pere roars fl vecrive); * 2121112 vol 21h 
P/zche's bri ght beams cartife coSeatues BAK 
(vs Ne Cue roy Pedef Hs; ndAin 
arFy at: 3 the TA ſtrew "I 
pr: SG 5;and fly all ſeveral ways, = 
Daring the "Dans, Cupid ad Piycke vevhey! | 


Cid, With what divine Magnificence : 
They in this placetreat'everyſenſe?. 
Aglan, Exceſs of Loveand Hatediſtu rel 
Which equally divide my. beaſts: 
Cid. You may hate her, and other Princes love 'N 
But your affection muſt from him remove] © // 
Or th'utmoſt rage ofa revengeful Rival prove. /- | 
Aglan. Mountains ſbali ſooner MP.) 65 20T g 
The Sun may prove dhneor cor a7 £2 nt arg 
All my preſumptuous Rivals 11 deftroy'y * « 976% 1 boom 21.0 "P 
I cannot live, unlefs [him enjoy. -- EE 
Cid. Then ſuddenly refign your hated brinth Y 
- You ſhall not live to cauſe my dinina > oy 
Your fruitleſs Loverſhall en ba leg, 
You to your elder Siſter ſhall give place, - 
For I will this Celeſtial Youth embrace, ++ i 
Tho' it the lives ofhalfthe world ſhou'deoſt, + 
Aglax. The pow'r of Hell ſhali-ne'r change'my mu | 
I wou'd a thouſand Lives beforeone Lovercſign. 0D. 
Cid, But Pſzche's Life and Lovemuſtbaveanend, - 971 
Or we in vain for himooatend- 
What e'r againſt eachother we deſign, -- 
Againſt the common Enemy let's j 30 
Aglas. Should we kill nn it wood provoke hirhate,. rr bak 
And on our ſelves pull down acertain Fare. it <&T 
Let's poiſon them withjealouſiez: 2 
And Lovers had much Ry * 2001 


Then ſuſfer pa ts pie 


£ | 
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422k Ct ei orders 3 wot 


- Enter-Piycbe.. '07 yr; SAA* > 52s Bak 
Pſ3s, Now Siſters! bow-do. you) approvermy Dear?! S} 531 
Cid. You are ſecure : but givevs Mlagtes: ance 1/7.) 
Pſye. Fear not : you arein-my-proteQtion now. 

Aglan., Wefear nat for our /——— 
Pſze. \... For me! am {oral ofjoyz 

Thatvothing can'my:happigeſs: Joſie 

I have my Love, and that's enough for me. 

My life 1s one continued -Extaſie; «' » /') ok 

Hisloveto meis infinite; -- q ft ron , 
Each moment ddes trabfoend-s: 35x] ,vuly} 
Ages of otommon groſs ——— wg 

For which dull fenſual-men Reach rcantend; | 7 107 ib 
Cid, Why does he ſtill conceal his name? KY A 

It argues little love, or elſe much ſhame, » + ; 1,011 7310 
P/yc, You cannot donbthis. love; he! wo kinds: MA nigh 

Envy in him nocauſe of flame cari frad't::o- | 2057 14cm 112 dT) 

What need [I care who'tis-Hovez': |! 2155; 7! | #nomrrgms nn vanls 

Since all that ſee him muſtmy chaice approvel | 
Aglan. This violett.Love may foon decay, 


And he for ſome new Moſtris may - 01 9v1{ 2:01 We 116 
;\Cout caſte headtbetrkjto!- 11407 


Cid. When he fhallpleafe to. ole; : | C* 20T 

You from this heighth are ſuddenly thrown _—_ ' 204 

And when he thus ſhall have abandon 'd you, : E914 

On whom wil you nflitthe vengeance due 2+ 2T .noigk 
Pſyc. Could I thisfatal change furvive;-! 251.1 þ "1n0'!' & bowl 

Iſure ſhould be the wretched'ftthingaltves i - lh 
Aglan. True Love has ho reſerve, thisis boace og Wu 

Your wiſdom's ſmall, though, your atfeQtion's great: :; = 12 $9 


C:d. Th'lmpoſtor does by Magick. 9" furpriſed 705 52 041752, 4 
And this isall-deluſiog afourieyess :: 12: [1 297 br os 


The Miracles each nomad; 21,2] 149 

Suffciently may mike rhiecears "12.} 
Your Lover does no Natural Caufesufe, i! 4 
All Natures Order is inverted here. i./; :. |. 2.17 


Hglan, Youſcethat his Attendants are 
The winged Spirits of the Air, 


Tap ) 
He's ſure [I Demon, whichcommands he Wits, 
And himebe Clonds TORY £17 2915 7 1 n 2 
How eaſily may he:delade 607 minds; : rf 04 et 7 
Wh'our bodies can by)Winds add Clotids 
This muſtbe ſomeinchanted!' i 
Cid. (aſide. )Lethjimbewhatr he'will} Vt Javiminde;) 
(To her.) How ſoon may'Fategour ſeerting Heay' deſtroy, 
Whichlike a dream ref{ ry "_ at 
p/5c. Oh I ay ſeiz'd within unaſaa! right, 10? 5 
A ſudden'iſtopis'put ro: my delight. 7 7 57: os 
Aglay, This ſtill niay betbe Serpent youdid feat, 
Tho' with «a human ehapehe cheats'y KUN t 4.5 
And Heav'n by this nloes eruet will -wppear} !:n) 10.7 Y 
After this Joy -. rujne by-ſurpriſee Tr 35/7 009 #5 107d 17 
Cid, In wrath the Oracle thy:doom declar'd, ir 425.4 
Here no effeQts we of ts anget fees! 55: 516! I 
Thou know? notiyet whae 1 
What dreadful Fatg Hedav'a tory reſerves rthive. 


Pſgc. How I'm amaz'd1 bam. 41" 37 \ 


17595 (11319 Tm nt) ener: 4d 17 be +3 


Enter | 1rd < Y % 
Zeph. My Lord COmma — I © \vodT 
And none job klcommindb dem on 189 T 


Aglan. if (ee, {ll amodenteno yen thiob 701 JovoduT 
Cid, But if ldie, Twilt-noc oneytimiduob vir 1o0T 
She ſhall not here zenalozben atm ail ! 


_ ' 


ws on 1 


Pe. Af wh Mts | 
Muſt they fo Taddealy be ſnare ala? ym cd Yom? 
 TOMITUOY 2 \anbloos To 1691 IIs zidi gl 

5v0 Enter n 9m [191 iFooy nf buf 

\Cap.;Now let's enjoy our ſelves the time invitesyso!! 1 
| True Love aloge/in prixacy ; delights, ow Tyrdr merT” 51 


Whdo &'t: diſtiugemy obs emiddr2v 004 tuo; 
CEw W hat fatal change is this -find >: Such, 


(48) 
Such a black ſtorm me thinks hangs on thee now, -- 
| As I haveſeen uponthe Mornings brows! 6 
Which bluſhing firſt had promis'd a fait day, 7 7 05 7701 
But ſtrait did nought but dark-ſwoln Clouds diſplay; © / -- + / 
Is it your Siſters abſence makes'/yon grieve? _ 

All ſuch relations you ſhou'd now forget; & 
Lovers ſhould for each other onely live; NOM NIS ET | 
And having one anather:fhogld have no regrer, © © ' i // 

Pſzc. So {mall a thing'cannot afflift my mind. -! (© + 

Cup, 'Tis for ſome Rival then your griefs deſign'd, 

P/zc, This mean ſuſpitionproves my Lord unkind! © 
Ah { did your;charms but-to.your ſelf appear, *»: 
You'd know that [no-ather cliains eou'd wear, 1 -1!7 7 
No Rhetorick can paint my Loves excels,” 7! {| (4 31500 
'Ere mine can be deferib'd, it muſt be leſs. | ai 

gi, T7 17; "ny 


NqMertal can approach my-hei 
-W hatis:t:can: producethy: grie 
P/3e. I fear you' not efford it your relief: : :': | 
Cup, If thou by any thing my wrath cou'dſt move, 
'Twou'd be by thy ſuſpition of _ 
Thou o'r my heart art grown ſo abſolute; 
That no commands of ehine-I-can difpute:: '/' / 
Thou of thy pow'r know'ftriat the large extent A 
Toeaſe thy doubt, make an experiment, } 1! 1 16 4h) 
P{5c, No: I fhall find a harſh repulſe, I fear. ' 9:'2 
Cap. _ ; \- |, © By thy victorious eyes, | | 


Cup. Tlovethee too at fuch a rate, 


" 
ry 
| . 


Which govern now the heart they did ſurpriſes: 2: -:/! ii 1: 
By th'Gads invidlahle Oath Iſwear, 
By S2yx, all thy commandeſhall be to me 
Sacred, as Heav'ns decree, 

Pſzc. I with theſe atn'rous vows am doubly pleas'd," - 
I amof half my griefalready eagd. -- vt 
By this all fear of coldneſs you remove, 
And then yau'll tell me now, wh *tis[love, 

Cu . Heavn þ my nary gy) 7 ter 19? 1 [ Stevie, 

P/yc. 'Tis fit that I who did-great Kings refuſe, ': - ©: © 
Shou'd know who is the charming Youth I chuſs; 


Jo, lo vc | #7 
4 i 4.4 w ENG] I&L e Cp. 


_ (49) 
_ What do Thear > « 21-550 

wy c. 'Tis trueI love, and zloryin my chalass 

But - —_ my joys, it yet remains, - 

That thob, my Love, wopu'dſtthy dear name expoſe, 

And m my illuſtrious choice tome diſcloſe, 

Why doſt thoufrown? thoumuſt my doubtsſecure, 

I by my Love and by this Kiſs conjure, s. 

If thou doſt loveme. this aſſurance give: : 

'Tis Love, 5" Dear, makes me inquiſitive. 

Thou ſhou'd(t all ſecrets to my breaſt reſign, 

Beſides, th'haſt ſworn thisis no longer thine. 
Cup, I'veſwornz and, if you will, I muſt comply : 

But then thy fatal curioſity. | 

Inevitably ruines Theeand Me, 
pſ5c. Is thismy Sov reign Empire over thee? 
Cup. You muſt what e'rs within my - Hadi compend z 

But your ext{opgaatooingt wi | 
Unleſs you will abandon him +; ana Da 

And will for ever from my. ight re Rae”... | 
Pſzc. You found a heart too believe, 

And wou'd you ſtill that poo ch 54 hea (Faene? 
rhe Muſt gy fatal fecder! thenreſians 


Can you keep back your heart, and yeteoke m mine ? 


/ 


ider yet what 'tis youdo, 5 . 
me c, I feard I ſhbou'd be thus refus'd by you 
y - Let me not yet my Date rn FEY 


ZI Oh nnkiad Youth! chou mak'ſt me now deſpair, 
That thou'lt reward my love, or eaſe mg care, 

Cp. Conſider yet, andlet me hold my 

P/zc. Will your nnkind denials never ceaſe? - 

Cup. Know then, my ſelf 3 God I mult Geolare 
Whom all the other Deities obe 

All things i in Earth. Hell, Watt AP, 

Muſt tomy Godhead their deyotion pay, 
I ama the God of Love, whom, tothy coll 
Thy fooliſh curiofity has loſt, | 
By thisthou doſt my Love to Anger turo, | © Ti 
Andmuſt in fatal deſolationmourn, . | oy Gr 
þ on 


050) 
I from thy onee lov'd us __. 

For 'tis ordain'd by cruekdeſting, ' BY 

Which rules o'r all the Gads and me, $5 005: ac] 

That for thy folly I ſhou'd thus abandon Thee, 


Cupid flies away. . The Garden and Palace vaniſh, and 
Pſyche 1s left alone m'a vaſt Deſart;; pon the britll 
of a River in Mariſh, full of Willows, Flags, Bul- 
ruſhes, and Water: flowers 3 ; beyond hich is cena 
great open Defart, ' "7 ES % 


Pſyc. Oh ! ad art ch fled, ap Die | 
Why haſt thou lefr wie Hers: J-. ! [ 
Of all my glorious poripTam berefe,”  * 
And in Jeſpair am ina Deſart left. ©! > 
Oh my mief9ttune ! Oh LE figs! 
Iov'd a God, and was ad6r*4by'him. ' | 
My ſelfI baniſh d, and am Teftforlora,” 
A fatal ſubje& of i mjurious ſcorh'; © 
A ſcornto all the Princes I've refus'd, 
By my own folly [ my felf abns'd: * | 
' Yet'fure the God is ih Skit, 1 
To fly himſelf, yer teave his power behind. 
My Love remains MII toincreafe my Care, ' 


And RIO all the torments of Deſpair. ', 
* [Piyche's retires tothe River fide. 


TT324 


I Jil”: 
Enter Aſh, Giljs De, doitba Slicer. Q..3 
Sould. Weof your Royal Father ate bereft, ' ' 
Who you the heiregof —_ ek — "gx lefe, 
So much he for the loſs —_ * bay LOTT 
That hey death ol Ioy ket Aiev'd, 
Aglau. But arenot yel DN priate Aaii 2 ye 
Sonld. We have nottvltow'd/yonr commands'in Yar 5 
The Princes are in fight upon the Plain: ©! 
In quelt of Pſyche they each} by pa th'willtrag by 
i 


And their unwearied ſearch: Peet, to ah Radeon 2 4. : A 
0 


"? 


e572). 


So many of us here in ambuſh lie, 


Avfoon-as thei appr ds;:they Gall-Giet2. 7 
| vn 1s ib veg ln paurogate Y. 
Va Rank hs LExis Souldier. 


How lackily did Zenkenin conxey. 
-_ to.this Deſart, an” es we © ma 
b aur great pleaſuro, Randi "op 
DEST T; ithe(e:infolent Rivats die., 
Aelau. S\neebbell:hopes of Love we are Revere, he 
Revengeis In ern wehavelett. 
Ob mpbleſsfextst-behold: yon fac 3 


r/gche i is thro this deſart place. ey n 
__ Cid;With eI my ſufferings embrace, it 1.c 
Since: het ati equal(ufferer I find, 049 


Is all your ſplendid Romp to chisdeclind ?' 
Fate did your Pallace to a Deſart.tatng 
And you for all Jpn ay got a Rk 19 y 6:3 AT 
Pſyc, Am bthe obj Twp Sifreg(oklads TEC bs \C] 603 eva 
Ah, had I here your ft chad) V'& Ln 1 
I Ctill had Prosprogs ie; myPallaco brews. ic: 13). 
Youurgidthat euriolity, 
Which brougheehis-dreadful ruine upon me. Atm,» 
Aglax..Hoaw-welt-did our firſt Artificeſucceed, .i ;: - 
Shelikea\Pyacewhen he's depos'd ſhould bleed. 14:45 
Cid, Under yay: PENG: 
Our Father's dead, and has leftusts Reigns-. 
 Phſzc. No : a more glorious Fate for me's defign'd 
Since he is gone, I'Haiotftayriong: behind, +!) 7.271 22: | 7. 
Aglan, She fall-nortif ſhe wobds: £652 :: m1 
We to beſafe muſt ſhed her bloud, 
Cid, Her with her-Lovers Heads we'll fe priſe, 
Then to our rage her-tifewe'l facritices\\ i 2976C! 
« i} £2 57091 porfIE; : L{8xaAgieata and Cidippe: 
. 2116} 26D) Jon 59 che. 
r/3c. No loiget thefenviefdrmnges HA endddes 1170y by! 1! 
Of all ſuch wounds; deathrigthe ſovercign-erict, 4% 
In this deep Stream that ſofy-bydoesglide,tt0y o! buy iy”! 
All wy misfortunes and my faultsIil hide. FS 
I& H- 2 $ 


(52) 


[ She offers to throw: her ſelf into the River. The 
God of the River ariſes upon a ſeat 4 4 Bulruſhes 
and Reeds, leaning upon an Urn. The Naiades 
round about him, | 


- 


The God C7; ay, this a will much defile my Streams : 
ſings. - z With a ſbort patience ſuffer theſe extreames. 
Heav'n has for thee a wilder Fate in Store, 
The time ſhall be when thou ſhalt weep no more, 
And yet fair Plyche m#e'r ſhall die. 


1. Nymph. She ne'r ſhall die, 

2. Nymph, = She ne'r ſhall die, 
Chor. | She ne'r ſhall die: © 
But ſhall be crown'd with Immortality, 

But ſhall be, &c. 


The God Venus approaches, fromber anger flie 
fings again, More troubles yet your conſtancy muſt try; 
But th' happy minute-will ere long arrive, 
That will to you eternal freedom give, 
And yet fair Plyche ze'r ſhal die. 


1. Nymph. 8be ne'r fball die. 
2, Nymph. She ne'r ſball die. 
Chor. ; | She ne'r ſball die. 
But ſhall be crown'd with Immortality. 
But ſhall be; $c, 


Pſjc.1 need not fly, I havedoneno offence, 
I'm ſtrongly guarded by my Tanocence, 


Venus deſcends in her Chariot. 
Ven, Dares Pſyche before me appear? 
From my dread wrath you ſcorn to flic - 
. *TisImpudence, not Conſtancy. 
I'll bend your ſtubborn heart, and make you fear. ' 
Plgc. Dread Goddeſs! how have I 
Provok'd ſo your unwonted cruelty? 


| ($937 
Venus, You did uſurp my Honours, men to your 
Did give that Worſhip which to:me wasdue : 
For you they did my Deity deſpiſe, ; 
And wou'd have rais'd up Altarsto your Eyes. 
Pſzc. Is Beauty then (Heav'ns gift Ja fault in me ?- 
It is a fault I cannot help, you ſee, 
Ven. Your Pride did firſt all Earthly Kings refuſe; 
| And then my Son, a God, muſt chuſe.. 
How durſt you thus my heavenly Race abuſe? - 
Poe. Againſt all Kings he harden'd my poor heart, 
And for himſelf he ſtruck me with his Dart : 
His Beauty wou'd make hearts of ſtone to melt, 
And hisalmighty power your ſelf have felt. 


Ven. Dare you with-me expoſtulate2- 
I'll make you feel the worſt effe&s-of bate: _ 
My pow'r you fatally ſhall know; | 
And for your inſolence to Hell ſhall go, © [Venus flier awe... 
Enter Nicander and Polynices, 
Nican. How long ſhall we our ſearch purſue, _ 


Without all hope that we ſhall Pſyche find ? 
Polyn, Each day our weary labour we renew, 
And all our life muft be for that deſign'd, 
Nican, What happy Viſion does ſalute my eyes! 
Polyn, Itmuſt be Pſzche's face that can ſo-much ſurpriſe, 
Nicen. At length the joy of both our lives is found 3 
Bleſt Fate ! that brought us to this ſacred ground | 
Polyn, Oh Divine 7ſzche | you'reat length reſtor'ds 
We will defend you now from future harms. | 
Nican. Now we have found the Goddeſs we ador'd,. 
We will prote@ her againſtall Hells charms. | 
Pſzc. Oh come not near, Heav'n does not mereſtore ; 
I have committed an unknown offence, 
For which I muſt be ſnatch'd from henee,. 


And, Princes! I ſhall never ſee you more, | 
[ Furies riſe, and then deſcend with Dlyche.. 
Nican. Oh cruel Fate ! 
Polyzn. Oh my curſt Stars!_ _ 


Enter- 


0549) 


Enter Solder. pillro's? 164.3 2vig bi 
Sould. Fall on, fallon " Wb I 073 $2443) _ EET | ok 


Enter Souldi oo .who hogs in RY fall vpon the Prinoes,. 


who kill four or five 7 tbem, the reft fly. BY 21 


Vicar, This from the envious Siſters mult proceed. // 
Polyn.'T muſt be their ſtratagemto-make us bleed, 


Nicar. Why ſhould we thusour' lives defend; * wi 
Since Pſyche we've for ever loſt, | 
Polyn, *Tis fit our hated lives ſhould end, 


But not that Slaves ſhou'd of the vitory boaſt,  - , 
Nican. I am reſ{olv'd I'1l not this lofs furvive! £15 DUE 
Polyn. Nor ſhou'd you think 1am fo- tame to hive, WT 
Nican, Let's hand in hand go plunge liito the deep, ' 

There all our ſorrows may for ever fleep, 

Polys. Agreed: and our immortal Souls ſhall that way-go, 

And meet our much lov'd Pſyche down below, 

[T bey'@ arnmin ary Ping thomebvies, into the River. 


Enter Aglaura and Cidippe, with Sobkeltey', 
 Azlau. Villain, what Cowards did you entertain, hs 
That two weak men could not by you be ſJaim? © HP 
Cid. Oh Heav'n! the Yrinces are with Phe fled. —_— A 
Baſe Slave ! thou haſt forfeited thy EY 


Þ Souldier runs out. | 


1 


Cupid deſcends. 
Cup. Oh envieus Foals, that Pſyche thus purſue ! 
You both ſhall ſoon-a deferv'd vengeance had 3 ; 
Hells everlefting pangs to-you are due, 5: 
Since ſhe is gone, you ſhall not ſtay behind. 
*Gainſt 7/zche you provok'd my Mothers rage, 0 
And your deſtruction muſt'my wrath aſſwage, © 
When from bow'my P/zebe ſhall return, > x 
You with damn'd Spiritshall for ever mourn, CHI OP 7! 
Arife ye-Furies, ſnatch 'em- down-to Hell. 
No place becomes ſuch envious Hags ſo well. 


[ Agtaura and Cidi _ 
ACT. 


F* 
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= 


x 
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A'&T VV. 

The Scene- reprefents Hell, conſiſting of many burn- 
ing Rufities of Buildings on each (ide: In the fore- 
moſt Pieces ate the Figures of. Promethens. and Siſy- 
phus, Ixion and Tantzlns. Beyond thoſe arc a great 
number of Fries and Devils, tormenting the Damn- 
ed. Inthe middle ariſe; the Throne of Plato, con- 
ſiſting of Pillars of. Fire 3 , with him, Proſerpina ; at 
theic fect fit Miwmes,, Aacns, and Rhadamanthus. 
With the Throweof Plato ariſe agreat number '6f 
Devils and Furies, coming up at every rifing abvur 
the Houſe, Through the Pillars of Pluto's Throne, 
at a great diſtance, 1s ſeen the Gate vf Mall, through 
which a Lake'oft Fire 1s{cen'; and ata huge diftarice 
on the farther'{ide' of that Lake, are vaſt Crows" of 
the Dead, waiting for Charon's Boat. The following 
Sovg is ſung by Furiesand Devils, 


0 what great-diftreſſes provd Plycht is brought > 
| | Oh the brave a ors em has wronghs Þ 
Such Aions become the black 8nhje#5 of Helly | + .}\ 1 
onr great. Prince: of Darkneſs who e'r will ſerve' welly..} | 7 
Chor. 5 Muſt 10,4/t Mertals, nay, Gods fhew their fights 1 i! 
T9 in horrour andorments of others tlelig bt, 


How cool are own flames, and bow light are onr-chaines. 
If our craft orogr eriielty Sonls.chom gan ©: © 111) 22. 


w *) RR _ 7 


4s 


064)) 


Enter Soldier. | I: 4 ; Ji, ! 1411? Ms: 
Sould, Fallon, fallon—— EY wen tits woght 


Enter Souldiers,w ho ls y itt $047 8 fal i vpon ohs Prinees,. 

who kil four or five of them, the reſt fly. 1 
Nican, This from the envious Siſters muſt proceed, '! | - --- + 
polyn.”T muſt be their ſtratagemto-make us bleed, 


Nican, Why ſhould we thus our lives defend; 1101 ett 
Since Pſyche we've for ever loft, 1 
Pol yn, *Tis fit our hated lives ſhould end, 


But not that Slaves ſhou'd of the victory boaſt, - 
Nican. I am refolv'd I'll not this lofs furvive! : 1 DUE 
Polyz. Nor ſhow'd you think I am (o- tameto live, © 
Nican, Let's hand in hand go plunge lfito the deep, | 

There all our ſorrows may for ever fleep, 

Polyx.. Agreed: and our immortal Souls ſhall that way Yo, 

And meet our much lov'd Pſzche down below, 

[They a armin arm Pg themfebvie, into the River. 


Enter A glaura and Cidippe, with Sonldier. 
 Hzlan. Villain, what Cowards did you entertain, | | 
That two weak men could not by you be ſlam? 1102-14 DARE 
Cid. Oh Heav'n!: the Vrinces are with PHche fled. | 
© Baſe Slave! thou haſt forfeited thy Neg! 


[ Souldier runs out. _ 
Cupid deſcends. | 
Cup. Oh envieus Foals, that Pſyche thus purſue F _ |, 
You both ſhall ſoon-a deſery d vengeance fad 3 5 | 
Hells everleſting- pangs to-you are due,'' * OD 
Since ſhe is gone, you ſhall not ftay behind. 
*Gainſt Pzche you provok'd my Mothers rage, 
And your deſtruction muſt my wrath aſſwage.” 
When from b4ow'my Pzebe ſhall return, WES 
You with damn'd Spirits (hall for ever mourn,  CIACUT" RUN 
Ariſe ye Furies, ſnatch 'em down-to Hell. 
No place becomes ſuch envious Hags ſp well. 


[ Agtaura and Cidi NR 
ACT. 
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ACT YV. 

The Scene: reprefents Hell, conſiſting of many burn- 
ing Ruities of Buildings on each fide: In the fore- 
moſt Pieces ate the Figures of. .Promethens. and Siſy- 
phmus, Ixion and Tantzlnus. Beyond thoſe arc a great 
number of Furies and Devils, rormenting the Damn- 
ed. Inthe middle ariſe; the Throne of Plato, con- 
ſiſting of Pillars of. Fire 3 . with him, Proſerpina ; at 
theic feet fit Mines, /AEacns, and. Rhadamanthus. 
With the Throwerof Phato ariſe a great 'number '6f 
Devils and Furies; "coming up art every rifing abbur 
the Houſe. Through the Pillars of Plato's Throne 
at a great diſtance, 1s {cen the Gate of Well, throu 
which a Lake'of Fire is {cen'; and ata huge diftanic 
on the farther'ſide' of that Lake, are vaſt Crowds" of 

the Dead, waiting for Charon's Boat. The following 
Song is ſung by Furiesand Devils, | 


$-r ? Ts ' Leo gon et F we Yd 
0 what great-diftreſſes proud Pſyche mg | 
b 0h the LAs 7. ons hes wronght Þ 
Such Ations become the black 8ubjed#s of Helly + 1-1 1 
Onr great. Prince of: Darkneſs who er pill ſerve' welly-.-.! 7 
Chor. 5 Muſt toall Mortal, nay, Gods fhew thetr fpigbts i\- 11/7 
Sets herreur of other tleligbt;;' 1 1'( 
How cool are onr flames, ard bow light are onr-chains;. 3 5 op 
If our craft or ogr eruelty Sanls com gan & 1d 01914) 7 


4 


t.56) 
Tn perpetual houlings and groans we take pleaſure, 
our joys by the torments of others we meaſure. 

Chor, {To rob Heav'n of the Fair 3s our greateſt delight, 
Þ o darkneſs ſeducing the SubjeGs of Light. 


How little did Heav'y of its Empire take care, 
To let Pluto takethe Rich, Witty, and Fair 7 
While it docs for it ſelf Fools and Monſters preſerve, 
The Blind, Ugly and Poor, and the _ reſerve. 
Chor. « Heav'n all the worſt Subje@: for it ſelf does prepare, 
And leaves all the beſt for the Prince of the ir, 


[. A Dance of Furies: 


Cidip,  Someecaſethey find i'th'midſt of pain, 
When Hell does anew Subject pain. 
Aglav. But in the hotteſtflames this ſight would pleaſe, 
And 7jche's houling will our greateſt torments eaſe. 
Cid. Were mine the hotteſt Furnace of all Hell, 
Tf ſhe were there, my flames 1 could bear well. 
Aglau, Were [| intoſome dreadful Cavern toſt, 
Where the Df&mn'd are bound in eternal Froſt ; 
Where gnaſhing teeth and ſhuddering they lie, 
Curſing their births, wiſhing in vainto die : 
To ſee her there would warm my icy chain, 
And herextremedamnation thaw my pain, 


Cidip, But Oh our Hell is yet to come ! 
With horrour I expett my doom, 
Avlan, There our eternal Judges are, 


By their ſtera Tooks of mercy I diſpair. 

Pſyc. Does my too criminal Lovedeſerve this pain 2? 
Circl'd with horrour muſt I here remain ? 
Through thouſand terrours I have been convey'd, 
With diſmall yellings, ſhrieks and groans diſmay'd : 
O'r troubl'd Billows of eternal Fire, 
Where tortur'd Ghoſts muſt houl, and ne'r expire: 
Where Suuls ne'r reſt, but feel freſh torments (till, 
W here furious Fiends their utmoſt ragefulil ; 


Toſling 


C57) 
Tofling poor houling Wretches top and fro, 
From raging Fires'intd eternal Snow,” | 
From thence to Flames, fram thence to Ice: again. 5 
In theſe extremes th'encquniter equal pain, & 
And no refreſhing.intervals can gain. | 
The curſed Fiends (til} laughing at their moans, . 
Hugging themſelves tb hear their \{hrieks and groans; . 
Upbraiding them with all their. Crimes od earth. 

Each miſerable Ghoſtcurſesin vain his birth; 
Encompaſs'd with theſe horrourscougd,: . 
No beam of camfort have Lfound. . * 
Oh cruel Yenws ! wilt thou ne'r relent ? 
Can(tthou of Love ſuch-an Example make? 1. C 
Can-Love deſerve! fuch puniſhment ? 
Ohcruel God, thus to-forſake ? 
Me at the moment” when Ineed him moſt 2 E225 
I fear hes. for everlaſt.; :- 
I could endure the horrours of this vlece;” 51 
Couldl again bengld —— _— face. we 4 


Pluto ſings. R Efrain your tears, you ſhall 0 ny des ; 
Beartyand Tnnocencein Helh are free : 


They're Treafons, Miirders, Rajjes and Thefts that bring 
Subje@s toth'infernal King. | 
x Ton are no Subjed of this place, 
A God you muit embrace. 
From Hell to Heaven you muſt tranſlated be, 
Where you ſoab. Hue and love to «b eternity. 
Proſerp. Pſyche, draw ol r ard thee this Preſent nab 
Which given to Venus; ſoor: thy poues _ mr 
Of Beauty, tis a' Treaſury Ted ef 


And you'rethe te ſhe did: te - as 200 i'212 


Loft Beautythis will fon: 
£1 Andball 1 ee; rp 

Mortals wil now afreſh her' Bum abs, 

And eaſe ber ben: calouſte andcarey” © 

Ne Been'y 1havihs wean dſp: 05h 24. 3 


Pluto 
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In perpetual houlings and groans we take pleaſare, 
owr joys by the torments of others we meaſure, 

Chor, {To rob Heav'n of the Fair is our greateſt delight, 
\T o darkneſs ſeducing the Subje@s of Light. 


How little did Heav'n of its Empire take care, 
To let Pluto takethe Rich, Witty, and Fair 1 
While it docs for it ſelf Fools and Monſters preſerve, 
The Blind, Ugly and Poor, and the Cripple reſerve.. 
Chor. « Heav'n all the worſt Subje@s for it ſelf does prepare, 
© And leaves all the beſt for the Prince of the Air, 
[. A Dance of Furies, 


Cidip. Some eaſe they find i'th'midſt of pain, 
When Hell does anew Subject pain. 
Aglan. But in the hotteſtflames this ſight would pleaſe, 
And Pſzche's houling will our greateſt torments eaſe. 
Cid. Were mine the hotteſt Furnace of all Hell, 
Tf ſhe were there, my flames 1 could bear well. 
Aglau, Were [ intoſome dreadful Cavern toſt, 
Where the Dman'd are bound in eternal Froſt ; 
Where gnaſhing teeth and ſhuddering they lie, 
Curing their births, wiſhing in vainto die : 
To ſee her there would warm my icy chain, 
And herextremedamnation thaw my pain, 


Cidip. But Oh our Hell is yet to come ! 
| With horrour I expet my doom, 
Aelan, There our eternal Judges are, 


By their ſtera Tooks of mercy I diſpair. 

Pfyc. Does my too criminal Lovedeſerve this pain 2? 
Circ\'d with horrour muſt I here remain ? | 
Through thouſand terrours I have been convey'd, 
With diſmall yellings, ſhrieks and groans diſmay'd : 
O'r troubl'd Billows of eternal Fire, 

Where tortur'd Ghoſts muſt houl, and ne'r expire: 
Where Souls ne'r reſt, but feel freſh torments (till, 
Where furious Fiends their utmoſt ragefulfil 3 


Tofling 


C57) 
Toſling poor houling Wretches top and fro, | | 
From raging Fires intd eternal Snow,” : 
From thence to Flames, fram thence to Ice again, ie 8 
In thele extremes th'encqunter equal pain, + 6 
And no refreſhing.intervals can gain. . . 
The curſed Fiends (til} laughing at their moans, . | 
Hugging themſelves tb hear their \{hrieks and groans 1 
Upbraiding them with. all their Crimes oh earth. | | 
Each miſerable Ghoſt curſesin vain his birth; 

Encompals'd with theſe horrours round, 

No beam of camfort: have I found. . 
Oh cruel Yenws ! wilt thou ne'r releat ? 
Canſtthou of Love ſuch-ah Example make? - 1 + ©; 

Can Love deferve' ſuch puniſhment ? 

Oh cruel God, thus to forſake 
Me atthe moment” when Ineed him moſt} L 

I fear he1s for ever loſt. 
I could endure the horrours of this woes 
CouldlI again beheld-his:much lov'd face, www Gs 3 


pl NATION 
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CER . 


Proſerp. Pſyche, draw near x wk thee this Jr aketo 
Which given to Venus; ſoon thy peace __ _— . 
Of Beauty, tis 4 Treaſ a ones VO 7145] 
And you'rethe te 01100713 re 
'Loſt Beant conththis will joon reſtore 
+ Andball H where ENT 
Mortals will now fre ber: me >—ocah.. | 
And eaſe her mind. jealouſee and:carey” 
No Beauty that has this caw'e'r NEED ol bas 246 baA 
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| FRO 
Tn perpetual houlings and groans we take pleaſure, 
owr joys by the torments of others we meaſure. 
Chor, To rob Heav'n of the Fair is our greateſt delight, 
iT o darkneſs ſeducing the SubjeGs of Light. 


How little did Heav'y of its Empire take care, 
To let Pluto take the Rich, Witty, and Fair 2 
while it docs forit ſelf Fools and Monſters preſerve, 
The Blind, Ugly and Poor, and the Onpgds reſerve.. 
Chor. «( Heav'n all the worſt Subje@: for it ſelf does prepare, 
And leaves all the beſt for the Prince of the Air, 


[. A Dance of Furies, 


Cidip. Some eaſe they find i'th'midſt of pain, 
When Hell does a new Subject pain. 
Aelav. But in the hotteſt flames this ſight would pleaſe, 
And Pſzche's houling will our greateſt torments eaſe. 
Cid. Were mine the hotteſt Furnace of all Hell, 


Tf ſhe were there, my flames 1 could bear well. 


Aglau, Were [ intoſome dreadful Cavern toſt, 
Where the D#rmn'd are bound in eternal Froſt ; 
Where gnaſhing teeth and ſhuddering they lie, 
Curſiong their births, wiſhing in vainto die : 

To ſee her there would warm my icy chain, 
And herextremedamnation thaw my pain, 


Cidip, But Oh our Hell is yet to come! 
With horrour I expe my doom, 
Aelay. There our eternal Judges are, 


By their tera Tooks of mercy I diſpair, 

Pſyc. Does my too criminal Lovedeſerve this pain 2? 
Circl'd with horrour muſt I here remain ? 
Through thouſand terrours Þ have been convey'd, 


With diſmall yelling, ſhrieks and groans diſmay'd : 


O'r troubl'd Billows of eternal Fire, 

Where tortur'd Ghoſts muſt houl, and ne'r expire: 
Where Suuls ne's reſt, but feel freſh torments (till, 
W here furious Fiends their utmoſt ragefulfil ; 


Tofling 
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Toſling poot houling Wretches top and fro, 
From raging Fires intd aternal Snow," +) + 
From thence to Flames, fram thetice to Ice. agzlay. + 
In theſe extremes th'encaunter equal pain, + Z 
And no refreſhing.intervals can gain. 
The curſed Fiends (til} laughing at their moans,,.. . 
Hugging themſelves tb hear their \ſhrieks and groans; | 
Upbraiding them with. all their.Crimes od earth. 
Each miſerable Ghoſt curſesin vain his birth] | 
Encompalſs'd with theſe horrourscroutgd,: 
| No beam of camfart: have I found. . 
Oh cruel Yerws ! wilt thou ne'r relent ? 
Canſtthou of Love ſuch-an Example make? 1 = © 
Can-Love deſerve! fuch puniſhment ? 
Ohcruel God, thus to forſake 1 
Me at the moment”when Lneed him moſt? 
I fear, he 1s. for ever loſt-/ 
I could endure the harrours of this woos | 
 Couldl again beheld his: mach _— face. w\ 


Tluto ſings. R Efrain your rears, you ſal no ry den ; 
Beanty and Innocencein Helb are free: _. 
They're Treafons, Miirders, Rayes and Thefts that bring 
Subje@s toth'infernal King. 
Tou are no Subjed of this place, 
A God you muit embrace. 
From Hell to Heaven you muſt tran(lated be, 
Where you foals Hue and love to al etermity. 


Proſerp. Pſyche, draw Pr 7 gs thee this Preſent er Ph ne 
Which given to Venus; ſoox thy peace we GE 


of Beauty, tis 4 Treaſury Divine, 
And yourethe Me ſhe did: defi Cow, 1 | > 
Loft Beanty4 20 ip es 


Mortals wil mow afreſ6. | 
And eaſe ber mind 
No Beanty that has this cau't'r pro ol bas 346 loa 
Pluto 
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luto. Here are your Siſters, who your life once ſought : | 
I Their 9a to oy place has Price rh ? 
And againſt her all theſe dire miſchief's wrought, 
For ever bere they ſball remain, 
And ſball in Hell ſuffer eternal pain. 
But Pſyche ſhall a Deity embrace, 


Proſerp. Be gone, fair Pſyche | 

Pluto. | Be gone, fair Plyche! 

Both, Be gone. fair Pſyche, from this place! 
Chor. of } For Pſyche wnſt the God of Love embrace. 
all. For Pſyche w-uſt the God of Love embrace. 


Aglau, O mercy, mercy, Siſter, weimplore; 
You'll intercede for a reprieve. 
Cidip, No more our malice can fair P/3cþe grieve 3 
You'll be a Goddeſs, we muſt you adore. 
Mixos, No grace for you ſhe ſhall obtain, 
| For you muſt here remain. 
Yet for her ſake we'll eaſe you of ſome pain. 
No raging pangs of ſenſe here you ſhall know, 
But muſt eternal labours undergo 3 
And with the Belides for ever live, 
Sti]l hall wiſh death, but never die; 
Each of you muſt draw water in a Seive 
Toall eternity, 
[_ The envious Sifeers fink, with 
all the Devils andEnries.,and 
: the Throne of Pluto vaniſhes, 
Pſzc. In vain; poor Siſters, I deplore your Fate ! 
Though living you purfu'd me with your hate 2 
'Tis a dark Cloud upon my happineſs. 
But }I ſtrive to forget what's paſt redreſs, 
Were't not for this, my Joys could not bear. 
Immoderate joy would overthrow. 
Were it not ballaſted with care. 
My Love | I ſhall enjoy thee now; 
Together we ſhall happy be, 
And live and loveto all eternity] .. 


Enter 


_ CWF% . 
Enter the Ghoſts of Polynices and Nicander. > hoc 


> a1 eifeas 2 +, - [| Pſyche ſtares. 
This was a diſmal Tragedy. | 
Theſe are the Princes Ghoſts ive ſee : 
Oh what ſad chance has brought*you down to me. 
Nicand, Wefelt the extremes of loveand grief, 
Which never cou'd have found relief: 
And handin hand we plung'd into the deep, 
To ſeek repoſe by deaths laſt ſleep. 
Polyn, Since you were loſt, to-caſe us of our care, 
We both obey'd a generous deſpair: | 
For fiace we could not live for you, 
Our miſerable lives we could not bear, 
To all thinfipid World we bad adieu, | 
Sincenothing that remain'dcould pleaſe us there. 
Nicand. Death we enjoy'd, and heavy life 'remoy'd, - 
For we in death. behold your charms agaia : 
Thoſe charms which both in life anddeath we lov'd, 
Which we had figh'd and wept for therein vain. _- 
P/z5c, Poor Ghoſts | why would you ſuffer for my ſake? 
In vain too was your death defign'd, 
Now I no recompence can make 
And then by force I was ungrateful and unkind : 
Could I have lov'd, your merits were ſo much, 
Your equal greatneſs and your vertues ſuch: 
I ne'r had fix*d my choice on one of you, . 
But muſt eternally have waver'd betwixt two. 


- 


ue a [ She weeps, 
Nicand, Who would not willingly reſign his breath 
Who by eglariows deatl + 

The honour of ow rears.might gain ? 
Polyn. I cannot now of Fate complain, | 


Nor would with tedious fools above remain, ' 
Nor can your pity now or loveimplore. 


Since you from hence muſt motaraboyes 
And muſt embrace th'all' pow'rful God of loye,” | 
And at an humble diltance we'muſt you adore, 

pe bot, 6a ; 2” " Nicand. 
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Nicard, Nor can we youof cruelty accuſe, , 
Who for a God all mortal Kings refufe. . - © © 
Polyn. Farewell : our Delliny recalls us now, 
An4 we tiimmortal happinefs ſtiould go, 
If without you it could be fo. | 
Pſjc. Stay, Princes? and declare where, and what it is, 
This everlaſting place of Bliſs > 
Nicand. In cool ſweet Shades, and in immottal Groves, 
By Chryſtal Rivulets, andeternal Springs , 
Where the moſt beauteous Queens'and greateſt Kings, 
Do celebrate their everlaſting Laves. 
Polyn. ln ever peacefu}, freſh, and fragrant Bowers, 
| Adorn'd withnever fading Fruits and Flowers, ,, . 
W here perfum'd Winds refreſh their heat, 
And where immortal Quires their Loves repeat. 
| There your ercatFather we have feen, 
Where he afreſh enjoys his beauteous Queen, . 
Nicand, Who did for hopeleſs Loves themſelves deſtroy, 
' Are there the greateft Hero's far; 
YourGodwith infinite and endleſs joy, 
Rewards their meritorious deſpair; | © 
Polyu, Each moment there doesfar outgo 
The happieſt migute Eaxthly. Eoyers know. , 
With ſoft eternal Chains of Love combin'd, 
There they are ever youthful, ever kind: 
Their endlefs pleaſure is all Extaſte, | 
And not like Earthly Joys, diſturb'd with care ; 
Each fruitful minute does new pleaſures bear : 
From all unwelcome interruption. free ; | 
Each moment there more pleaſure is defign'd, 
Then, mortal Leyers can, when firſt united, find, 
P/3c. 'Tis fit that you t oleglorious Crowns ſhould wear, 
Of Friends and Rivals, the un qual'd pair. 2 RR 
Nicand. The (plendid Crowns of Loyers we've receiv'd, 
\ But are by Heav'n of yon bereav'd,', © © 
Strangers to Love weare alone 3 
Onr Love IE to Adorgzion SLOWY-. 2; £31143 930ml 5 18 boh 
Our hours in confemplatiptywe | employ 
Ofthe tranſcendent glory which you ſhare 3 


Pan 
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Our am'rous ſighs ſhall turn to holy pray'r 5 * 

While we that Friendſhip, which you made, enjoy. 

Pol;n, For ever without you we muſtremain, - 
And now we muſt no longer ſtay, 
Leſt we contributeta your pain, 

And your immortal happineſfsdelay, 

Farewell for ever, and remember me. | EC] 
Nicand, Farewell for ever,and remember me.[” Ex.Nic:/&- Pot 
Pſyc. Farewell ! ſuch Friends and Rivalsne'r were found. 

How much am I by Love and Honour bound > [Exit Pſyche. 


The Scene changes to the Manſh which was in the for- 
mer ACt. EE thre ER. EL 
Enter Pſyehe. : 
Pſ;c. Theſe Lovers muſtforever in my thonghts remain 5 
And would for, ever give me pain, 
Did not the thoughts of hitn my mind employ, ; 
W ho'll baniſh all my. cares, and will compleat my joy. 
But ah ! my ſufferings have transform'd me fo, #952 
My decay'd face and languid eyesz 
My ruin'd Beauty: He'll not know, 
Or if he docs, he will 'my looks deſpiſe, 
But I have here a Sacred Treaſury, La 
Which all my ruines may repair 3 ' 
Since it can make Yenw her ſelf more fair, | 3 
Ist an offence if it be us:d by me?” She opens the Box. 
Oh! what dark fumes oppreſs my clouded brain oo 
] go, and never ſhall return again. ' LIES gory: 
Farewell, my Love, for ever fare thee well, ' F Sheſwounds:' 
(5, Cupid deſcends, A BETS 
Cup. Love o're my anger hast whore gain'd 5 
Thy ayes lergth obtain'd {7 
Thy dangersand thy fi s I have Known; | ©; + 


B 


Ferings I ha! 
My Love has madethem'alt my own * '/ 
With thee I languiſh'd, with theedid complain, 
With thee I ſfigh'dand wept, and ſuffer'd all thy pain £ 
AR Why doſt thoithidethy <©v 7 "ring eyes 2 - 4) 
Doſtthou a Lover and a God deſpiſe ? Open 
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Open thy pretty eyes, I am ſtill the ſame, 
I ſtill retain-my unreſfiſted flame 3 
Andall my vowsare ſtill paid to thy ſacred name. 
She's, ſhe's dead ! O whetherart thou gone? 
O Tyrant death ! what has thy bold hand done 7 
O cruel Mother ! whoſe infatiate rage 
Could thee againſt ſuch innocence engage ? 
Thou haſt by this all ties of duty broke 

No longer II] endure thy yoke: 
My filial duty to revenge ſhall eurn, 
Youſoon ſhall feel what ro my pow'r you owe 3 
With hopeleſs Love you ſhall for ever burn, 
Your unregarded pains no eaſe ſhall know : 
You till ſhall rage with love, and todeſpair ſhall bow, 


Venus deſcends in her Chariot. 

Ven. What infolence is this I hear ? 
This from a Son [I can no longer bear. 
Reſume your duty, and put on your fear. 

Enp, Duty to her, who has made Pſyche die ? 
Revenge ſhall pietyrſucceed , 
Revenge ſhall make your cruel heart to bleed. 
And by yuur torments you (ball find that I 
Am much the greater Deity. 

Ven. Sure the great Thunderer aſleep does lie, 
Or does not hear this blaſphemy, 

Cup, Mypowr can make the Thund'rer bow 3 
You all the dire effects ofit (hall know, 
For thee, dear Pſzche, full revenge ['ll take, 
And of my Mother firſt I'll the example make. , 
What helliſh rage provok'd youto this deed? 
Whom Monſters would have ſpar'd, you have madebleed, 

Ven. You ſuffer'd her wy glory to invade; 
And whenTcall'd 4po/o tomy aid, 
You did the fraudulent God faborn: 
For you he that ambiguous Riddle made, 
And promig'd judgment did tomercy turn 3 
Andby that Oracle I was betray'd. | 
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Now to deceive meis beyond his power, 

Not all his Art can make her liveone hour 3 
For none but I cou'd Pſjche's life reſtore, 
Cup* Canyou? Ohdo, and puniſh me ; 
If there were any crime, 'twas mine, 
Forher I'd loſe my immortality, 
Oh give me her, I'll all my power reſign. 
Here take my Quiver, take my Darts 3 
You when you pleaſe ſhall rule all hearts: 
You ſhall the power of Love to that of Beauty joyn, 
Ven. Pſyabe and you have ſo provok'd my hate, - 
Yourpray'rs as ſoon may alter Fate, 
Cup. Behold the all-commanding Deity, [Kneels. 
An bumble ſuppliant on his knee ! 
Look on my Love! canyou this form deſtroy ? 
Oh my lov'd Pfche! Oh my onely Joy! 
Oh give me her! a duty I'll retain. 
Your Son for ever ſhall your humbleſt Slaveremain ! 
Ven. T muſt be gone, you ſigh and beg in vain. 
Cup. Oh hear my pray'rs! do not my tears deſpiſe 3 
Behold the humble offerings of my eyes.- 
| If ever yettrue grief y'ave felt, 
Your Marble heart will at this obje& melt, 
Ah think what pity toyour Son isdue |! | 
Think but what wonders he has wrought for. you! . 
How many hearts he has wounded for your ſake! 
Remember this, and then ſome pity take. IO 
Yen, No more for her will TIneglected be, 
Nor will I be afronted more by thee: 
Tl be reveng'd on all your inſolence, 
And with eternal death T'll puniſh her offence. 

Cup. Oh cruel Murdreſs / I will takeher part, ; 
And will revenge my ſelf upon your heart, : *Þ 
Againſt your breaſt I'll ſharpen every Dart. 

You in deſpair ſhall languiſh anddecay ; | 
Thoſe feeble charms y*have left ſha! ty away. 
Languid ſhall be your looks, and weak youreyes, 
Your former Worſhippers ſhall your faigt Beams deſpiſel_ = 
7 9 


& 2 
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No Lover more youe'r ſhall gain, | 


] will be deaf, when ever you complamsz 
Without Love's pow'r, all Beauty is but vain. 
Its ſeeming Eflence Beauty does derive | 
Onely from the refle&tion which Love makes 
Like that 
Which from reflefted light a colour takes. 
The Body does no being to it give. 
Tremble at my revenge, for well you know, ' 
W hat I by my reſiſtleſs pow'r can do. 
Ven, Farewell vou inſolent and daring Boy : 

 Aliving Pſyche you ſhall ner etjoy. 

SHE [She mounts her Chariot, atd flies away, 


Cup. Oh cruel Mother! donot fly 
Oh think how great muſt be that milſcry, 
Makes an Immortal Being wiſhto die, 
Spight of my ſelf I mult for ever live, 

And without hereternally mult grieve: 
CO _—_ by all the heavenly Race, 

By e pleaſure ofeach ſtoln embrace 
By the moſt raviſhing moment of delight 
You ever had, free from your Huzsbands ſight, 
By all thejoys of day, and raptures of the night, 
Return, return, 
[ Venus being almoſt loſt in the Clonds, 

Cupid flies up and gets into her 
Chariot, and brings her back, 

Do but my 7/jche's life reſtore, | | 
And Iwill never ask you more: 
Doit, and all your pleaſures I'll renew, 
And add a thouſand which you never knew. 
Ven. At length your ſad complaints have (cften'd me— 
Pſyche ſhall live — EA: | 


Cup, Oh Heavan ! 
| Ven, But not fortheez 
Nature returns, and | forgive my Boy. 
Reſtor'd you her ſhg}l ſee, but never fhall enjoy, 


Cup, | 


065) 


"Cop. What dfeadful words are theſe Fhear? 


Jupiter appears pon bt Eagle. 


But lo! the mighty Thund'rer does a 
To him your cruelty I wHl reyeal: 
To the great Jupiter I now appeal, 


ppear, 


Soul of the World, I beg you'll do me right, 

Againſt my ſavage Mothers rage and ſpight. 

Jup. Goddeſs of Beauty, you muſt gentle grow, 
And yourlevere Decree recalt; © 

T*almighty Love the Unjverſe muſt bow, 
And without him muſt to confuſion fall : 


On Earth no Prince, in Heav'nno Dei 


ty, 


Isfrom his pow'rful Scepter free. 

Do not the God of Union provoke, 
Leſt Heav'n and, Earth feel his revenging ſtroke, 
Should he thentmol(t of his rage employ,” * 
He might the frame o'th Univerſe deſtroy, 

en. Should he a Mortal for his Wife embrace, 
And by this hated Match blemiſh my heaven] 

Jap. Pſyche to him ſhall equal be, 


She is no Mortal, ſhe ſhall never die 5 
For I will give her Immortality. 


y Race, 


Yeu, This puts a happy endto all our ſtrife, 
Pſ3che, ariſe ; from ſeeming death return, 


And with my Son enjoy immortallife, 


Where you ſhall ever love, and never mourn. : 
[_ PſyEthe revives, 


Pſyc. Who is it calls me from deaths filent 


And makes me thus reviſit light ? 
Oh Gods, am TI again bleſt with thy fight! 
Cup. For ever both your Goqdheads Tl adore, 


Who did-my Pſyche to my arms reſtore, 


night, 


Nor Hell nor Heaven ſhall make me quit thee more: 
Pſ3c. DoI again view thy Celeſtial face ! 


K 


Cap, 
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cup. Dol again my Dear, my Love embrace! | 
Jup. Come, happy Lovers, you with me ſhall go, 

Where you the utmoſt Joys of Love ſhall know : 

Amongſt the Gods I P/yche will tranſlate, * 

And they (ball theſe bleſt Nuptials celebrate : 

In honour to them, I will ſummon all 
The pow'rs of Heav'n tokeep a Feſtival: 


$ 
* 


The Scene changes to a Heav'n, 


| In the higheſt part is the Palace of Jupiter ; the 
Columns and all the Ornaments of it of Gold, The 
lower part 1s all fill'd with Angels and Cupids, 
with a round open Temple in the midſt of it. This 
Temple is juſt before the Sun, whoſe Beams break 
fiercely through 1c in divers places : Below the Hea- 
v*ns, ſeveral Semicircular Clouds, of the breadth of 
the whole Houſe, deſcend. In: theſe Clouds fit the 
Muſicians, richly Habited. Onthe front Cloud fits 
Apollo alone. While the Muſicians are deſcending, 
they play a Symphony, till Apollo begins, and ſings 


as follows. 


Apollo 


TY 
_ Apollo ſings. 5k 


$ ſemble all the Heavenly Qunire, 
And let the God of Love inſpire 


Four hearts with his Celeſtial Fire: + 
The God of Love's ahappy Lover made, 
His raviſbing delights (ball never fade. 

Clans AY Ib bis Immortal Pſyche He 

wich Flagellets j Now taſtes thoſe joys which ought to be 

As laſting as Eternity. 


Apollo. 


and Recorders, 


Apollo, Come, Lovers, from the Elizian Groves, 
And orkebravs theſe heavenly Loves. 
LA Senaptiony of Pipes, then + 
. Enter fix Princes of Elizium, 
ith {ix Laces.” | 


Apollo. Bacchus with all your Fo co6w;; 
Come revel at theſe Nuptials £00. 
[ A Symphony of Hoboys': then 
enter Bacchus, with the Me- 
nades and  Egipanes, £2, 


Apollo. Come all ye winged Spirits of the chin,” | 
EE] And all ye mighty Deities. © 
[L ASymphony of Recorders. Cupids 
and Spirits deſcend, hanging in 
the Skies, Gods and Goddelſlcs 
we: ' in Chariots andClouds, 
; K-29 . Apollo 
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Apollo. Tor all bis bumble Vaſſals "; 
And in his joy ſponld bave a ſbare. 
Chor. With bis immortal Pl yche he 
Now taſtes, XC. 


1. Eliſtkan ) On Earth by nnkindneſs are often deftroy'd 
Loverfinge> The delights in the Nymphs who are ſo much- 
a Treble. ( ador*d ; 


Or elſe the poor Lowers by. kindneſs are cloy 4 
So faint are..the pleaſures their Lowe does 


(afford, 


2. Treblc. With ſighs and with tears, 


With'jealoufies, griefs,and' with fears, 
The wretched poor Lower rs to 


For a few moments pleaſure his liberty s loſt 


3- Treble. How ſhort are thoſe moments, yet how few they 
( evopippt 
Ah bow ſhort | al bow ſhort is the | joy! 
2. Treble. Ab bow ſhort ! ah bow ſhort is the j Joy ! 
1. Treble. Ah how ſhort ! ah bow ſbort is the joy ! 


Chorus of three 
91h the & T ÞS wretched Mankind does ſuffer below, 


Recorder, Or- And in Heav/n each Godhead to Cupid does 
nh » and Harpf + 5 bows ; 


But Love, Love, was ne'r perfe& till 
(now. 


A Sym- 
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[, A Symphony of-fofc Muſick of all' the. Inſtruments... 
Then Fupiter deſcends in a Machine, with Cupid © 
on one fide, 'and Pſyche -on the other. Then a. I 
Dance of y:3h Elizian Princes gloriouſly habited. 


Behold the God, whoſe mighty pow'r 
I}e all have felt, and all adore ; 

'To him I all my Triumphs owe, 

To him my Trophies I muſt yield : 
He makes victorious Monarchs bow; 
And from the Conqu'ror gains the,F ield: LEY 


Mars fings to a 
Warlike Move- 
ment, 


Chorus toTrum- f He turns all the borrours of War to del, obt, 


pers, Kettle 
Drums,tlutes, &\ And were there no Loye, no Heroes would: 


Warlike Muſick. We ( bti TA 


6 S:.., 3 
rA Returnello by Martial: 
Inſtruments, &vc. - 


Mars. Honour to Battel ſpurs them on, 
Honenr brings Pow'r when Wat is done: 
But who would venture Life for Powr, 
Onely togowern.dull Mankind? +7) 
'T» Woman, Woman they adore; 
For Beaxwy they thoſe dangers mad. 


Ce © No Princes the toyls of Ainbition: would? E 
' (prove; 

. Or Deminges would prize, ift iawere not fon 

(Love: 

[ & Returnello againz E 

p ———_—_ 
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- Bacchus. The delights of tbe Bottle, and the charms of 
. (good Wine, 
To the power and the pleſure by Lowe muſt 
( reber : 
Though the Night in the joys of good Deke, 
( be pat, 
The debauches but till the next Morning will 
of 


Bu Loves great Debeveh is more lafting and_ 


Chorus to He? 
boys agd Ruſtick 


My of of © (itrong; 
hence, at * For er often laſts a man all his life long. 
a F A Returnello _ 


Bacchus. Love andWine are Fe. Bonds which faſten us 
(all ; 
The World but for theſe to confuſion woilld fall : 

Were it not for the pleaſures of Love and good 

Wine, 


Mankind for each trifle their lives would reſign. 


Choras. They'd not valne dull life, or would live with- 
| ( out thinking-, 
© Nor would Kings rule. the World but for Lowe: 

(aud good drinking. 

' AReturnello again. 


- 


| Apollo, But to Love! to Love the great union n they owe; 
. All in Earth and in Heav/n to his Scepter muſt 

( bow. 

A general. 


(71)\. + Jon 
4 y p . - | 0 -$ ; 2 © | iy 
Agener! tn) ® All joy to this Celeſtial Pair, {1 ER IJ 
Voices and gb IWho thus by Heay'n unites ns 2 bs” PM 
ſtrumears. The Ep 
Dancet8minge\ *T5s agreat thing, worth Heav'ng as a 


——mm__—a. cod make Loves Powr with Beauty's Joyn. 


[ Six Attendants to the Elizian Princes ' + TS 
bring in Portico's- of Arbors, a« ' 
dorn'd with Feſtoons and Garlands, * 2 
through "which the Princes and __ 
they dance, the Attendants till - 
placing them Et, _— 


tt: For ever happy in your Pſzche be, 
o now is crown'd with Immortali | - 
On Earth Love never is from troubles f_ 
But here*tis one eternal Extaſie : _— OM... 
*Mongſt all the Joys which Heav'n and Earth can find, 3 TT 
Loye's the moſt glorious obje& of the mind. = | . 
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\X/ Pat &r the Poet bas defero'd from: vou, 
F : 


Woru'd you the AGors for bis faults undo, 
The Painter, Dancegnd Muſician too? * | 
For yon thoſe Mer of, «ll bave done their beſt : 
But we deſerve winch more then all the rest, 
We have $tak'd all we have to treat you here, 
Andtherefore, $irs, you ſhould not be ſevere, 
We in one Veſſel have. adventur'd all; 
The loſs, ſhould we be Shipwnack'd, were not ſmall. 
But if it be decreed that we muſt fall, 
Wefall with hononr * Gallunts, you can tell, 
No F oreign Stage Canours in Tomp excel 4 j 
And here none e'r ſhall treat you half ſowell. 
' PoorPlayers have this day that Splendor ſhown, 
Which yet but; by Great Monarchs has been done.” 
WhilS oureich Neighbours mock ws for't, we know 
Alrcady th'utmoſt they intend to do: i 
Tet all the fame you give 'em we allow, 
To their beſt Plays, and their beſt 4@Gors too, 

But, SirS——— X 

Good Plays from Cenſure here you'll not excmpt, 
Tet can like Fatces, there below-contempt 
Drolls which ſo conrſe. ſo dull, ſobawdy are, 
The dirty Rout would damn 'em in 4 Fair: 


Tet Gentlemt ſuch fiuff will daily ſee , ; 


Nay, Lalies too will in the Boxes be : 

What is become of former modeſty * 
Tet | 

Beſt Judges will our Ornaments allow, 

Though they the wrong ſide of the Arras ſhow, 

But Oh a long farewel to all this ſort 

of Plays, which this vaſt Town can not ſupport, 

If you couldfg content th'expence to bear, 

 Wewonld improve andireat you bettcy cury year, 
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